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DRAMA TIS PERSON. 


Pave — - Mr. Lewis, 
Smalltrade = — Mr. Quick. 
Sir Thomas Roundhead - Mr. Munden. 
Latitat = - Mr. Fawcett. 
Hippy = - - Mr. Blanchard. 
% _- aan. 
Sir Charles Dazzle - Mr. Farren. 
Plainly - — Mr. Powell. 
Nab - — Mr. Cubit. 
Formal — - Mr. Thompſon. 
Servant - - Mr. Rees. 
Sir Charles's Servant - M. Ledger. 


Sir Thomas's Servant Mr. Simmons. 
Smalltrade's Servant - Mr. Blurton. © 


Lady Henrietta = Mrs. Pope. 

Roſa - Met. Eften. 

Miſs Dazzle Miſs Chapman. 
| "29 Miſs Stuart. 
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SCENE=——A Sza-PorT Town IN ExGLanD. 


p R O b 0 G v . 


(Written by R. T. FrrzerxaLD, Ey.) 


} W HILE jarring diſcord flies this happy land, 
And Whig and Tory ſhake each other's hand, 


Proud to diſplay the flag of Briton's pride, 

And hoiſt The Union on their country's fide : 
'That noble banner of our nation's fame 
Unftain'd by cruelty, unknown to ſhame! 

Still may it ride triumphant o'er the wave 

The ſignal both to conquer and to ſave! 

While England's ſons in gallant bands advance, 
To hurl juſt vengeance on perfidious France ; 
And adverſe parties zealouſly unite, | 

For freedom's cauſe, and freedom's King to fight : 
Our Author, loyal, though not bred to arms, 
Has for his own concerns, ſome flight alarm 
He ſhakes his head, and owns he ſometimes fears 
The muſe of ſmiles may join the muſe of tears? 
Together read the ſweet pathetic page, 

And baniſh joke and laughter from the ſtage ; 
*Till comedy, quite ſentimental grown 

Doffs her light robe, to wear the tragic gown. 
Draws from the virgin's breaſt hyſteric ſighs, 
And thinks to weep—is all the uſe of eyes! 
Still may each rival muſe her pow'r maintain. 
With ſmiles Thalia beſt ſupports her reign : 

To ſtart the tear and palpitate the heart 
Juſtly demands her Sifer's nobler art / 

Each has her charms, and while to nature true, 
Each finds impartial advocates in you. 

If theſe fair rivals, jealouſy forgot, 

Should once embrace, and tie the friendly knot ; 
| 3 Mirth 
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Mirth muſt retire and hide her dimpled face 

Convuls'd with laughter, at the ſtrange embrace; Wh 
Our Bard diſcarded, muſt his jokes forego, 

And Vapid's frolics, yield to Werter's woe! 

The Author's proſpects bear a brighter hue, | 

Should his light ſcenes be now approv d by you N 
Twas You who taught his earlieſt hopes to ſoar 

Be ftill his patrons, as you've been before! 

Acquitted often by this gen'rous court 

He dares, once more, rely on your ſupport. 
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Sexton I.—4n_ ; in Wed 


Banking Houſe—Doors open in * Hall, and 
Clerks ſeen writing, - 


| Enter WaRFoRD and PLAINLY. 


PLAINLY. 


Na AY, os not think me curious or imperti- 
nent, Mr, Warford—I have lived ſo long with 
u and your uncle, that I cannot ſee you un- 
2 without enquiring the cauſe. 
Warford. My uncle is himſelf the cauſe—his 
weakneſs and credulity will undo us all. 
Plainhy. Excuſe me, fir; but I'm afraid the 
young lady now on a vifit at our banking houſe— 
the c ing Lady Henrietta !—has ſhe not 
mie a very deep impreſſion ? 


B Warford. 
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Warford, To confeſs the truth, ſhe-has 3 and 


though from my inferior ſituation in life, I can 
never aſpire to the gaining of her affections, 
ſhe may ſtill have to thank me for ſaving her 
from ruin. 

Plain. From ruin, fir! 

 Warford. Ay; ſhe is now on che very „ Brink 
of it—When her father, Lord Orville went 
abroad for his health, he gave her a fortune of 

ke thouſand pounds, 4 left her to the care 
of her uncle, Sir Thomas Roundhead At his 
country ſeat, Mr. Smalltrade met with her, and 
being banker to her father, he thought it his 
duty to invite her to his houſe. 

. Plainly: And ſhe had no ſooner enter'd it, than 
ſhe became acquainted with Sir Charles and 
Miſs Dazzle -I ſuſpect their infamous deſigns. 
MWarford. Yes, Plaimy ;—when Miſs Dazzle 
has robb'd her of her fortune at the gaming 
table, Sir Charles is to attempt to, deprive her 
of her honor but if-1 don't ſhame and expoſe 
them! Oh! think of the heartfelt ſatisfaction 
in ſaving ſuch a woman as Lady Henrietta! 
'Tis true; moſt of her fortune is eddy loſt, 
and Sir Thomas 1s ſo offended at her conduct, 
that (wanting an heir to his eſtate) he has 

adopted his god-daughter, Roſa. 

Plainly. Sdeath I I wiſh Sir Charles and his 
ſiſter were driven back to London—They are a 
diſgrace to this, our fannßüte lea haching 
town. 

Warford. What moſt I fear, i is leſt my -uncle 
ſhou'g-join their confederacy—T know it is their 
plan to lure him into partnerſhip, and he is ſo 


anxious to encreaſe his Jorcune, | that under the 
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idea of growing rich, he may be deluded | into 
any ſcheme. 


8 appears at tbe doors, reading @ a 
Here he ze ſecret and diſcreet, Plainly, and 
Fama 2 the next time we converſe, I may be 
T= to tell you, I have ſaved an innocent 
ady from A and ruin! [ Exit. 
Smalltrade. (coming forwrd.) © Smalltrade 
« debtor to Sir Harry Hockley two thouſand 
"7 pounds i in 3 — two hundred in 
„ paper. — Ah! that's very well! I don't 
know how it is My little nice bank is not the 
thing it was People of real property have be- 
come country bankers now, and play'd the 
devil with us petty, daſhing traders. chr 
at door.) Plainly, ſee who's there. 
Plainhy. Give me leave, fir. (7. aking ledger; &c.) 
Exit, 
_ Smalltrade. There's nothing like a ſnug coun- 
try bank ready money received paper notes 
paid —and though I make fifteen, per cent. and 
pay their drafts in my own bills, what of that ? 
A five guinea note is ſo convenient for carriage 
or poſting—lays ſo cloſe in a letter, or flips fo 
neatly in the ſleeve of a coat Ohl its of — 
fas to the 1 and «vaſt benefit to my» 
bn +: 


Re-enter PLAiNLY, follow'd by a Servant, | 
Cov: Is this your country bank, as s you call 


Plain. It is, 
Serv. I want change for this draft of Sir 


H Hockley's. 
158 F B 2 Plainh. 
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| wp. Yor well—How much is it . 
hoy A hundred 28 

Smalltrade. What 

Serv. A hundred pounds. 

Smalltrade. Mercy on me ! You've ſet me all 
in a tremble! Draw on a country bank for a 
hundred pounds Why, does your maſter ſup- 
2 9 drawing on ths bank of Anmiſter- 


tidy: True, fir; and if you recolle&, we 
had a large run upon us yeſterday. + 
Smalltraze. So we had—a very large run! 
Sir Thomas Roundhead drew in one draft for 
the enormous ſum of twenty-five pounds; and 
here's your maſter draws for à hundred Talk 
of à country bank! The bank of Tuned 
cou'dn't) ſtand this. 
Serv. I can't tell, r- Horry faid he had 
ten times the money in your hands. 
- "Smalltrade. So he has, and what chim ? 
Doesn't' he place money in my hands that it may 
be ſafe? and if he is to draw it out in large 
ſums, that is, if he is to get it when he wants 
it, where wou'd be the uſe of a banker? Plainly, 
Pay the draft in my on notes; and d'ye mind, 
them be all at thirty and forty days 1 
Young man, go with my clerk. 
_ F Exeunt PLAINLY ant Servant. 
*Tis near the time my accompliſhed couſin, Miſs 
Dazzle, is to wait vpon me — She writes me 
word ſhe has to communicate a new mode of 
er rich Dear! how I long to hear it? 
s my way always to catch at * thing— 
| Here thei 1s. 


— 


Enter Mite Dazze. 


Miſs Dazzle. Good morning, Mr. Smallerade | 


——T'm ſorry we hadn't the pleaſure of ſeeing you 
at our gala laſt night. 

Smalltrade. Pray be ſeated, couſin. (They fit.) 
Ah! I'm told it was the moſt grand, ae 
entertainment. 

_ Miſs Dazzle. Expenſive ! your pardon, fir— 
It didn't coſt me and my brother a ſhilling. 

Smalltrade. No! 

Miſs Dazzle. No—and what will ſurprize you 
more, it js our ſumptuous houſe, our brilliant 
rooms, and extravagant entertainments that pay 
all our expences—In ſhort, Mr. Smalltrade, 
we've found out a new mode of growing rich. 

_ Smalltrage. Have you? (rubbing bis bands) 
That's what I want to hear about. 

Miſs Dazzle. And that's what I came to im- 
1 to you—In a word, fir, we keep a bank. 

S malltrade. Do you ? Well, that's one way. 

Miſs Dazzle. Yes, ſuch a bank I fo oppoſite 
to yours! We know nothing of notes, checks, 
clerks, or currency We don't riſe early in the 
morning to ſettle our accounts, or {hut up be- 
fore evening to prevent our cuſtomers from ſet- 

thing theirs—No all our bulineſs 1s done in the 
dark; my dear couſin. 

Smalltrade. In the dark! ſo is mine too, my 
dear couſin. 

Miſs Dazzle. Then, while you are ſatisfied 
with a hundred pounds profit in a week, we are 
not content with a thouſand in a night, and if 
ever we ſtop payment, which fortune avert ! we 
have nothing to ſurrender but mahogany tables, 
wax-lights, cards, and dice-boxes, 


Smalltrade. 


— 
— —— „ 
—— — of — aan 1 
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'Smalltrade. (riſmg) 1 underſtand—you keep 
a Faro-table—Oh! take me! — Take me as 
Groom-porter and I'll make my fortune, if | its 
only by picking 5 the droppings. | 

Miſs Dazzle. There's the point if you would 
but conſent to become a partner with myſelf 
and my brother, our profits wou'd be trebled. 

Smalitrade. Wou'd they? That's nice! 

Miſs Dazzle. The caſe is this—Occafionally, 
though it ſeldom happens, we want ready mo- 
ney to carry on the campaign. 

Smalltrade. Ready money! Ah! there's the 
devil—l've nothing but paper. 

Miſs Dazzle, Nonſenſe! Your notes can be 
changed into caſh, and Sir Charles and I will 

ay the diſcount. 

Smallirade. What! pay the diſcount out of 
your own pockets, and give me a third of the 
profits beſides ? 

Miſs Dazzle. Certainly. | 

Smalltrade. Then 1'll be a partner, et, 
hold, hold —l'd better not determine too haſ- 
tily (de.) Miſs Dazzle, here's my viſitor, Lady 
Henrieta, ſo, as we're diſturb'd you ſee, I watt 
on you in an hour and talk further, | 

Miſs Dazzle. By that time Sir Charles will 
arrive from London—Good day. 

Smalltrade. Adieu! Zounds! I always had a 
turn for gaiety, and I don't think I need fear 
being impoſed upon; for I've ſo long que wh 
a trading bank, that I'muſt underſtand a gam 
bling'one !—I fay, couſin, not a word to het 
about the new mode of growing rich—Good 
day ! [ Exit. * 

Miſs Dazzle. 80, the old gentleman is caught 
in the ſnare; and aided by his bank, what will 

not 
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not ours atchieve? Lady Henrietta, who has 
fFefuſed my brother's hand and title, will now be 
his on other terms, and Warford, who is our 
| e will be involved in his uncle s ruin. 


Euler Warrord and Lavy Higniztta, | 


45 Henrietta, Why ſo grave, Mr. Warford ? 
You. really can be very pleaſant if you pleaſe; 
but thoſe gloomy looks! I declare you are quite 
an alter'd man; isn't he, Miſs Dazzle? 

_ Miſs Dazzle. Every ug changes, Lady 
Henrietta. 

. Lady Henrietta. Why, that's very true ;—now 
to look at the alterations in this town ſince laſt 
ſummer— Friends have become enemies, and 
enemies, friends—You ſhall hear,—The other 
- night, I went to Lady Changewell's, where I 
uſed to meet all my old acquaintance—To my 
aſtoniſhmenr, I didn't ſee a ſoul I knew. 

Miſs Dazzle. Really! 

Lady Henrietta. No—an entire new ſet of 
6 L aſked her ladyſhip after her friend, 
the little Colonel—She ſaid, they didn't ſpeak 
© now.” „Where is your companion and fa- 
« yorite, Lady Brilliant“ —ſaid I.—*<* Oh! the 
« creature is in debt, ſaid ſhe, and wants me to 
« lend her money.. And where is your dear, 
« darling, loving huſband,” ſaid I_—"< My dear, 
« darling, loving huſband lives with an Italian 
« Counteſs,” ſays ſhe—< We're divorced, and I 
tt am to be married to-morrow, to my old bitter 
« enemy, Sir Francis Fickle—I now think him a 
te moſt delightful, charming fellow, and believe 
& 2 s the only real friend I ever had, ha! ha, 
cc 1”, 

Miſs Dazzle. Excellent! | 122 

I MN Lady 
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Lady Henrietta. Yes—its ſeldom! a friend ſhi 
laſts above a year—Is it, Mr. Warford? 
_ Warford. I hope there are inſtances, Madam. 
Lady Henrietta. So do I, Sir but I am afraid 
they are ſo rare—Heighs ! if I don't mind, I 
ſhall catch yout ſpleen, and be as grave and 
ſentimental as yourſelf, 

Watford. And why not, ada F. Why be 
aſham'd of ſentiment ? Tis true it is the mode 
to ridicule and laugh at it; but I doubt if faſhion 
and all its fopperies, can find- a pleaſure to fop- 
ply its loſs. 


Lady Henrietta. Vaſt le Didn't 1 tell you, 
Miſs Dazzle, he 2 ſant? You 
really have talents, Mr. Warford; but the worſt 
of them is, they go more to inſtruction than 
amuſement. 

Warford. Then I am ſatisfied, Lady Hen- 
rietta, and if I could convince you that ha 
neſs is not to be found, either in the fever of 
diſſipation, or the deluſions of a gaming table. 

Lady Henrietta, Fie! don't abuſe gaming,— 
the thing 1 doat on— 

Warford. Excuſe me, madam bot if I might 
adviſe, you had better never play again. 

Lady Henrietta. Oh! monſtrous! Why, you 
tyrant, would you ſhut me from the world and 
cloiſter me in an old caſtle? If you did, Fd ftill 
game would, if I betted on the ivy, and took 
odds on the ravens and rooks—Wov'dn' t you, 
Miſs Dazzle? 

Mys Dazzle. Me 1d web a ivokery on par- 
poſe. 

. Lady Henrietta. Ay, that you would—but 
come—l'm going to meet my uncle, Sir Tho- 
mat, at the library—would you believe it? He, 

too, 
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oy is {6 offended at my turning . chat 
he has forbid me his houfe, and adopted his little 
God- daughter for his heireſs ; ;—but—let's walk. 
Mi Dazzle. With pleaſure - we ſhall ſee you 
at Faro in the evening. 
Lach Henrietta. Oh certain! / — Nay, how you 
frown now, Mr. Warford ?\ I'll make a 


bargain with you—if I loſe a thodfand pounds 
to-night, I'll promiſe never to game 1 
never] becauſe, having nothing fert to loſe, I 
muſt een make a virtue of neceſſity, and reform 
in, me of myſelf—Come. * [Exeunt. 


th. ah * r 1 yg _— th "I * _ 
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SCENE. 1 ol of Sir Crantes DazZzLE'S 

ald Zar of the Sea, 3 5 

a 

Enter 8 Sr Calais (followed by * Servant with 
a ob fs aura 5 A 


Sir Charles. So, once more Fm end from 
the fever of London and got ſafe back to my 
favorite ſea- port—Take the things in 
| Sw Servant into houſe. 

1 foppple my ſiſter has to plucked the pigeons 

in my abſence, that there 8 ſcarcely a feather 
left in de town. 


91 - Enter 8 
| Miſs Dazzle. Welcome from London, brother 
l have juſt left the idol of your heart, the 
charming Henrietta !—As uſual, che banker's 
nephow was attending her. 


Sir Charles. Ay, ay; its all pretty plain - but 
I won't be ſcandalous, 


8 Miſs 


* 
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_ Miſs Dazzle, Well, if ſhe's his to-day, ſhe'll. 
de yours to-morrow—I have ſeen Mr. Small- 
trade—he talks of becoming a partner, and if 
ou play your cards well, Lady Henrietta wi 
be completely in your power. 

Sir Charles. Ves; for when I've won all her 
money — I can be generous enough to be- 
come her protector]! Lade. Well, A* we 
ſhall ruin them all; and now- ar days you, 
know you can't do your friend à greater ſer- 
Miſs Dazzle. What! than to ruin him! 
Sir Charles. To be ſure Where is the ruin'd 
man that doesn't ſpend twice the income of the 
richeſt citizen in London ? Don't many of them 
have executions, in their houſe in the morning. 
and give galas at night? An't the very bailiffs 
turned into ſervants, and don't they ſtill ſtake 
ive thouſand an a card? Nay, I know.a man 


that has done it all his life. 

Miſs Dazzle. Do you? Who 
Sir Charles, Myſelf !--I never had a ſhilling 
and I've always lived like a Nabob—And how. 
have I done all this? Ho, but by hoſpitality ! 
By entertaining my friends elegantly at one 


\ 


table, and genteelly picking their pockets at 
another. n 3603... t 0 
" Miſs Dazzle. Very true; and when we've 
. ruined the banker, his nephew and his viſitor, 
they'll think themſelves much obliged to us 
But mind and humour Smalltrade, for, without 
ready money, we can't go on Who's here? 
Sir Charles. W out.) Where ?—Oh! its a 
a hanger-on of mine—a mere Jackall, who dan= 
gles after me in hopes of preferment—I a 
| fot Ut) = 
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| 75 from London, thinking | ne wa, be. ule- 


Wache Dire What, is TE PIvS ? 

Sir Charles. The ſame—The do has a 

irt; great good humour, and is deſcended 
from a re ſpeatble family; but in running after 


people of rank, and high company, he has ſo 
uced his fortune; that he now depends on me 


to get him promoted. 


Mi Dazzle. Ay; Vve heard of him—intro- 
duce him to a lord, or promiſe him an appoint- 
ment, and he'll do any thing to ſerve you. 

Sir Charles. Aye; fo great is his furor, that 
an interview with a Prince, or an audience of a 
Miniſter, wou'd turn his brain—but ] believe, 
were he once provided for, he wou'd neither 
betray his benefactor, nor EEE, his Coun- 


« try. 
Enter Pare, a Img roll of P Picking ou t of 
| bis Pocket. 477 
Pan, oi up to Sir Charles. ) Sir Charles! 


hark 5e. (Whiſpers.) 

1 Charles. Lord Orville coming home! What 
then? 
Pa. Then, Lord Orville is your acquaint- 
ance, and I am your friend, and you under- 
ſtand—I'm always ready. 

Sir Charles, Pray, fiſter, have you any inter- 
eſt? If you have, this gentleman, Mr. Pave— 
Miß Daxzle. I ſhou'd be very happy; but 1 
fancy there is nothing more difficult than to get 
a place. 
|; avs Yes there is, Ma' am, to deferve it! 
Any that I deſerve it, is evident from my long 

* 2 h 
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liſt of promiſes——(#akes out roll her 
is MYam—My as firſt 2 ry a pol 


Lord Orville, you: ſee—my W is OW you, 
Baronet. 


Miſs Dazzle. Pray, Mr. Pays, thy you, "find 
that when theſe great people make you promiſes, 
they always keep their words? 

Pave. Oh! Sir Charles will anſwer. you that 
queſtion, Ma'am—-Heh !-—Mym ! Baronet}. . 
Sir Charles. Nay, Pavè, you know the ocher 
day I referr'd you to a man in power. | 

Pave. You did ;—and he referr'd me to an- 
other, who kindly ſent me to a third, that 
litely hurried me to a fourth, till at laſt I 4 
kicked down ſtairs by a perſon who ſaid he 
knew none of us—You ſee the ſcheme is this, 
Ma'am—Nobody will ſpeak firſt in your favor, 
but all promiſe to ſecond any body who will, 
becauſe, judging by Lay they Know no- 
- body'll ſpeak at all. 
Miſs Dazzle. Well, if Ins you, Mr. Pave, 
I'd try ſome more public mode of getting pre- 
9 inſtance now, ſuppoſe you ad ver- 
1 | 
Pav?. Don't mention it — I did advertize 
once, and what do you think happened? A 
entleman waited upon me, calling himſelf Lord 
Fulwin-—ſoperb equipage—elegant {PPEamce, 
free in his promiſes—ſecure in his inte 
I bowed, ſmiled, gave his lordſhip a thouſand 
guineas, and he proved to be an attorney! A 


money lending raſcal! And I've never ſeen or 
heard of him ſince | 


Sir Charles. An attorney ! Ha, My, ha! Should 
Jv 6 know him * 


3 Pat. 
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Pe. nt him! 1 ſhall never * him, 
begauſe he did the thing ſo genteelly as be ex- 
ras Oh! if I catch him! * 


1 31612 * 102 
Enter en wi 


** Smalltrade. How d'ye do, Sir Charles ?. Couſin 
a word—(taking Miſs Dazzle afide.) Well, I've 
made up my mind I'll enter into your was 
* m determined to grow rich. 

. Miſs Dazzle. « An I thought you'd 4 your 

Fred - Mr. Smalltrade. 
Smalltrade. I do—l ſee we ſhall make fools of 
them all—At night I'll come and be a looker- 
on; and now, if you'll ſtep into the houſe, we'll 
arrange articles of partnerſhip. 

Miſs Dazzle. With all my heart Come, fir. 
_ Smoellirade. A third of the profits remember; 
and hark ye, as your viſitors are ſo faſhionable, 
I ſuppoſe I muſt make an appearance look like 
a gentleman ! I can do it, I aſſure you—but 
then, how to underſtand the technicals? to talk 
like the reſt of you? Oh! evil communication 
will corrupt my good manners—So, come 
along. 

Miſs Dazzle. Brother, will you follow? Mr. 
Pave, we ſhall fee you in the evening. 

[ Exit into houſe with SMALLTRADE. 

Pave. (Stopping Sir Charles, who is following) 
Gad ! this muſt be ſome great man Baronet, 
who 1s that little fellow. 

Sir Charles. A man of very great power—If 
you'll remind me, FI! introduce you at night. 

Pave. Introduce me! Oh! don't. trouble 
yourſelf—TI can do that myſelf. 

Sir Charles. I believe 1t—Mind you are uſcful 


now 
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now—recolle& I brouf ght you down to aſſiſt in 
all our ſehemes Spe pea ighy y of your patron.” 
Paw. Ay, and of myſelf ket Sir- Charles; 
For in this unthinking age, ſay you're a clever 
fellow, and every body believes it—They re- 
member they heard r Pprais'd, and forget 
where know my duty—Succeſs to you, my 
ever dear, kind — Exit Sir CHARLES, 
Dirty, ſhuMing - raſcal 1 I've been his dan - 
theſe five years, and never got any thing 
promiſes—Oh |! if Lord Orville, or even — 
great little man would befriend me I'll get a 
new patron, I will ! Sir Charles's contemptible 
tricks are beneath a man of my conſequence— 
In about it inſtantly ; and though neceſſity may 
make me de ent, it ſhall never make me 
mean; for if I can't be promoted, ſo as * 


ſervice to my ann . me if PII be 
moted at all. . 


Exp or Acr I. 
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SCENE I.— An rs Saloon Le Canin | 
: One 7 2 to Faro-Room-—the 2 ts 


20 — 7 |  Flrifh of Clarins. 


© Enter Warrord and Servant. 


. ufer. Tell Mr. Smalltrade I deſire to ſpeak 
with him. 

Servant. Mr. Swwalltrade is engaged, fir 
Looking on at the gaming table. 


7 d. Tell him his nephew 1 is come —_= 


ng to: 0 his orders. 
19:23] f Servant i in eie 


Sdesch! tis as I ſuſpected he has ſent for me 
to bring articles of partnerſhip between himſelf 
and theſe impoſtors— What is to be done? He 
is convinced he ſhall make his fortune by the 
undertaking, and fo great is his credulity, that 
*cill he is completely ruined, he will not detect 
the impoſition Can 1 believe it? Tonder he 
comes. (Stands afide.) 


 Flouriſh of” Clarinets. by 


Enter Fri Faro-Room, Stern ade full-drefs'd, 
banding in Miſs Dazzrx. 


Miſs Dazzle. Well, Mr. Smalltrade, how do . - 


you like Faro ? Don't you lee it's the way to get 
n! * 


Smallirade. 


20 HOW - 10 Go. RICH: 


Smalltrade. 1 dowd ſee my fortune's made. 
Hom about.) Heh! What do you think ? 
n't I do? Don't 1 look like one of us? 
( about.) _ 
* Miſs Dazzle, You do indeed. 75 
Smalltrade. I've learnt all your cant words 
too I'm not a greenhorn or a_ flat—I'm an old 
rook and a black legs !—Juſt like. you and your 
brother, 

Miſs Dazzle. Well, but Mr. Smalltrade the 
muſic—gaming—the company Altogether, 
isn't it a moſt enchanting amuſement? | 

Smalltrade. It is indeed—and Faro's a mon- 
ſtrous pretty game. Couſin, do you know * 
a grgat mind to have had a/ toueh myſelf. 

Miſs Dazzle. How L. y you. play, fir }-, + -;-!, 

_Smalltrade.,.l,:don't — how it was felt 
an odd, ickliſh ſenſation—a ſort. of itching at 

the. d. of my fingers, and preſently I caught 


myſelß - putting a. inea on a card. 4 : 
| „ \ Dazzle. Well. but you \took.. ® u 


again. 1 
Smalltrade... No, 1 didn' —1 let it lay, and 
ſomebody elſe ſe took it up for me. 


Miſs Dazzle. What, you loſt it? 1 

Small trade. L did I loſt my guinea ! oh 
it's a ſweet game ! I dont't wonder at the money 
rolling in—But where's the ſupper ? 

Miſs Dazzle, Yonder. _ 

Smalltrade. So it is—What a feaſt for the 
ſenſes ! Eyes, cars, taſte, feeling, all gratified ! 
But hold, hold—By the law of the land don't 
we come under the vagrant act? Mayn't a 
juſtice of the peace ſend you, I, and all the 
noble hoſt of Faro to be whipt at the cart's 
tail? N 
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Ks Miſs Dazzle. Tou forget Gold makes juſtice 

ind. 1 
 Smalltrads. True — that's another way of grow- 
ing rie- But where's Warford? I wiſh Warford 
would bring the articles, 

Miſs Dazzle. There he is, fir—T'll leave you 
to talk to him—for in the next room, they can 
do no more without me, than I can without 
them. Adieu! Call me when you want me. 

WARFORD advances. | 

Smalltrade. Well, fir, what do you ſtare at? 
Does the ſplendor of my dreſs ſurprize you, or 
are you angry becauſe I want to grow rich? 
Where are the articles, ſir? | 

Warford. They are not yet finiſhed, fir. 
Snalltrade. Look ye, ſir; you think this bank 

isn't ſo good as mine; but I'd have you know 
they have ten times our cuſtomers. People will 
game, fir. | 


Warford. Will they, fir ? | 

Smalltrade. Yes; there's a curſt, tickliſh ſen- 
ſation makes a man game whether he will or not; 
then, when I give turtle and veniſon at home, 
I'm obliged to pay for it myſelf ; but here egad ! 
they make other people pay for it: and a couple 
of lemons ſqueez'd into a quart of water, will 
fetch twenty guineas a tumbler!—Bur, George, 
now, isn't this a moſt delicious ſcene? The 
ſupper ! Look at the ſupper, you dog! Doesn't 
the very ſmell make you happy ? 

Warford. Sir, I am ſorry to ſee you ſo im- 
poſed upon. 
Smalltrage, Impoſed upon | 

Warford. Yes, ſir—If you have any feeling 
for yourſelf, regard for me, or affection for 

D. Lady 
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Lady Henrietta, who is plac'd under your pro- 
tection, you will refuſe to countenance ſuch 
infamous deſigns— They will draw you into 
the partnerſhip, rob you of your fortune, and 
laugh at you fe your folly. 

Smalltrade. Indeed! 

Warferd. Yes, ſir; and without your aſſiſt- 
ance they muſt fall to the ground ; for though 
they make large ſums every night—they con- 
trive to ſpend em every day. 

Smalltrade. Oh! then they do make large 
ſums, do they ? 

Warford. Certainly—But how is it done? By 
perverting the laws of hoſpitality—by annihi- 
lating the bonds of ſociety, and under the ſpe- 
cious maſk of rank and character, perpetratin 
crimes that common arpen are — 
from. 

Smalltrade. What's that to you or me? If the 

money's made, it's quite enough to ſatisfy my 
conſcience! So, go, ſir—finiſn the articles of 
partnerſhip, and bring them inſtantly. h 

Warford. Oh, fir! confider—Even now per- 
haps Lady Henrietta is falling a victim to their 
artifices, and if you join the confederacy, all 
all will be undone! 

Smalltrade. Go, ſir— no reply—I muſt and 
will be obeyed. 

[ Exit WaRrFORD, 
Senſeleſs flat! While I can fill my ſtomach in 
one room, and my pockets in the other, what 
do I care for him or Henrietta? But now to 
take a peep, juſt to ſee who' 8 loſing. (Looks in 
aa ) | 


Enter 
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Enter Pave. 

Pavꝰ. Really, this is a moſt ſhocking buſi= 
neſs— I'm told they've. drawn in their relation, 
a filly country banker—Sir Charles brought me 
down to be uſeful, but no proſpect of advantage 
to myſelf, ſhall ever induce me to- take part in 
a bad adminiſtration. Ha! yonder's that 
little great man- Now, 4f 1 can but coax him 
into my liſt of promiſes! Sir, you! moſt obe-. 
dient. | 

Smalltrage. Sir, your moſt devoted. 

Paus. I ſee, fir, you're a friend of my patron, 
Sir Charles—And, next to being a man of rank 
one's ſelf, I know nothing like hving amongſt 
them Where does your intereſt lay, fir ? | 
e AA My intereſt! Who the deuce 1 is 

18? 

Pavd. I wiſh I knew his title. (afide.) En 
be ſeated, fir. (They fit.) Now, ſir. (Taking 
out bis roll of promiſes.) Look ar, that lift 4 
promiſes! Many of your noble friends, you 
ſee, ſir but nothing done! Nothing! 

Smalltrade. Many of my noble friends! Oh! 
what, you want promotion, do you i—My Ar 
ſir, I've no influence. 

Pave. Excuſe me, fir—I know Bra ae. 
you think I can't tell a great man when I fee 
him ? (SMALLTRADE looks pleas'd.) Beſides, 
when was it that ſuch manners, ſuch an appear- 
ance, and ſuch a ſtyle of dreſs cou'dn't- com- 
mand every thing. (SMALLTRADE Jooks more 
pleas'd. ) My dear fir, you remind me of the old 
2 you do indeed Of an old bedchamber 

rd. | 


D 2 Smalltrade. 
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Smalltrade. (greatly pleas'd) Bedchamber lord ! 
Ay; I'm very upright. (Holds up his head.) 
Paw. Perhaps you are diffident, ſfir—never 
applied. _ | 8 
Smalltrade. Why, that's very true -I never 
did aſk a man in power a favour, never—T've a 
great mind to tr. 
 Pavd. Do- make the experiment, and by 
way of ſounding, get a ſmall ſnug appointment 
— me, before you aſk a grand one for your- 
ſelf. | FTE 

Smalltrade. I will- I'll get a little one for you, 
and a great one for myſelf Was there ever ſuch 
a delicious ſcene? How riches do pour in upon 
me 

. Paw. Riches! Why, did the ſcheme never 
ſtrike you before? 1 11 

Smalltrade. Never And I'm amazed I cou'd 
be ſuch a greenhorn. (riſes.) Oh! I'll go and 
aſk Sir Charles directly. | 

Pav?. Aſk Sir Charles! Pooh! he's only one 
hope himſelf 

Smalltrade. One hope]! What's that? | 

Pat. Why, don't you know? As we're 
alone I'll tell you—There's a country banker 
They've drawn in the old greenhorn to be a 
partner ! | 
Smalltrade. What! 

Pau. He'll ſtop payment of courſe, and as 
he's not a man of character only a little ſneak- 
ing, ſhuffling ſnopman.— For my part I'm glad 
ont, an't you, fir? / 

Smallirade. Indeed 1 am not, fir.—So, he's to 
be a bankrupt, is he? 

Pave. Certainly—1 ſhall, perhaps, be a 
2 | - ms 
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his creditors—Bur between you and I, I ſha'n t 
fign his certificate. | 
Smalltrade. You won't ſign his certificate! 
Paus. No—what buſineſs has a tradeſman to 
turn black legs? To be ſure he won't ſneak 
into the Gazette like a tailor or a tallow-chandler 
for a paltry hundred or ſo! No—h&ll preſerve 
his dignity ! Fail like a gentleman f6x thirty or 
forty thouſand pounds—You take the joke, don't 
4 


|". Smalltrade. No, dam'me if I do? And they 
mean to ruin him do they ? 

_ Pave. Ruin him! Oh! it's all fertled ! Sir 

Charles told me he ſaw him loſe a guinea juſt 

now“ Poor devil,” ſays he, © he little thinks 

4 how near it is his laſt,” Ha, ha, ha! (Walks 

up the Aage.) 


Re-enter Wakroxp (with the Articles). 


Warford. According to your commands, fir; 
I have brought you the articles. 

Smallirade. Have you? Then thus I tear them. 
(Taking and tearing them.) George, I aſk your 
pardon—I'm ſo aſham'd, yet ſo gratified, that 
though that impudent dog has inſulted me, I 
can't help liking him for having open'd my 
eyes. 

Pave. (coming down ftage) Well !|—have you 
thought—Oh, mum—applying to a friend !— 
Thar's right—ſtick cloſe to every body. 

Smalltrade. Did you ever hear ſuch a fellow? 
But come, let's return home, and inſtead of this 
new-fangled mode of getting money, we'll 
grow rich the old way—By Gy and induſtry, 
my boy. 


Warford. 


22 HOW TO GROW RICH: 


 Warford. Stay, fir—think that Lady Henri- 
ett is ſtil] in danger, and ſure. you will not leave 
the houſe till ſhe is releaſed. 

Smallinade. What can I do, George? Neither 
you nor I can perſuade her, and unleſs. her 
father, Lord Orville, were here 

Pave. Lord Orville ! That's the man! He 
can ſettle us all—Oh1 I wiſh I knew how to 
eblige him. 

Warford. Do you, fir ? Then, his — 
Lady Henrietta, is now at the gaming table, and 
if yon will but ſave her as you have this gentle- 
man, I'll anſwer for it, her father will reward 
you. 

Pave. Reward me ! my dear ſir, when a lady's 
in diſtreſs, do you think I care who or what her 
father is? Lord Orville's daughter! Whugh! 
Here's an opportunity Oh! I'll go find her 
out directly. | 

Warford. Be cautious, fir—for if Sir Charles 
diſcovers your intentions 

Pave. What then, fir? Do you ſuppoſe I'm 
influenced by any but people of merit and dif- 
tinction? Such as Lord Orville, and your ele- 
gant friend, my graceful bedchamber lord, who, 
1 know, will not forget the ſnug appointment— 
Where ſhall I conduct the lady? 

Smalltrade. We'll wait below — And, d'ye 
hear—Tell Miſs Dazzle not to forget to fleece 
the country banker. 

Pare. I will—And ſhew Sir Charles I'm a man 
of real conſequence. Adieu! wait here a mo- 
ment, and you'll ſee the little tradeſman come 
out howling! But it won't do—I ſha'n't ſign 
his certificate! Ha, ha, ha! nM 
Es Smalltrade, 
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Smalltrade. 1 7 this time he's Joſt his laſt gui- 
[ Exit Pave. 


Come, Gevine: let's g0 wait below, and depend 
on't, that fellow will extricate Henrietta What 
an odd dog! He ſeems ſo anxious for prefer- 
ment, that ['ve a great mind to turn away my 
under clerk on purpoſe to give him a 2 
| | [CExeunt. 


= - — 


SCENE II.—Anolber Apartment at Sir Charles's. 


Sir CHARLES and Lady HENRIETTA, 4 Yeovered 
at Cards. 


” Sir Charles. Point—Sixty, 

Lady Henrietta. Gogd. 

Sir Charles. Sixieme major. 

Lady Henrietta. Good. 

Sir Charles. Quatorze. 

Lady Henrietta. Good —(riſes) In play no more 
— Never was ſuch a ſeries of ill luck—Well, 
Sir Charles, what have I loſt ? 

Sir Charles. Oh, a trifle! Never think of it, 
Lady Henrietta. 

Lady Henrietta. Nay, you may as well ſeal my 
doom at once Come! 

Sir Charles. Well, if you inſiſt Here are your 
notes for money lent at Faro, one thouſand 
pounds, and what I have now won is five hun- 
dred, making in the bal lifteen hundred 


pounds. 
Lady 
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Tad Henrietta. A very pleaſant triflle! But 


don't imagine I can't pay you, fir, don't———- * 
Sir Charles. Nay, allow me to relieve you ar. 
once Take back the notes, forget the debt, and 
think me amply paid, if but a ſmile the return. 

Lady Henrietta. No, Sir Charles—] cannot 
conſent to be ſo obliged—'Tis true, my impru- 
dence has involved me beyond all hope of being 
extricated, and my father is abroad, and my 
uncle won't protect me !—Yet, fir !— 

Sir Charles. Lady Henrietta, I know your ſitu- 
ation, and feel for you—therefore let me intreat 
you to accept the notes, and when you want a 
protector, you know where to find one. 
Lach Henrietta. A protector, fir! 

Sir Charles. Be not alarm'd—You know my 
intentions are honourable, and fince you have 
no other friend to protect you 

Lady Henrietta. Sir, I deſerve this, amply do- 
ſerve it—lI might have known, when a woman 
turns gameſter, her fortune is the leaſt ſhe loſes. 
The ſociety vilifies her feelings—the fatigue 
ruins her health and underſtanding, and when 
ſhe has nothing left to ſtake, her pride is inſult- 
ed, and even her honor made a ſport of 

Sir Charles. How you miſtake me ! Becauſe 1 
profeſs to be your friend, you ſuppoſe me your 
enemy—My ſiſter is in the next room waiting to 
receive you—You will not leave my houſe ? 

Lady Henrietta. Am I made. a priſoner then? 
Heavens ! how have I ſunk myſelf! 

Sir Charles. Pray be compoſed—I will p = 

under my ſiſter's care —She ſhall dec 
whether I deſerve your affections- Come, com, 
be calm—{taking ber hand) Conſider, whers 


wou'd you go? 
Lady 
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Lady Henrietta. Any where, ſo I leave your 
houſe—Don's imagine I have no friends, Sir. 
Sir Charles. I am your friend, and feel your. 
intereſt too much to part with you—Nay, you 
Sha ſhall be perſuaded—(bolds and detains 


N "4, Enter Pave. 

Pave, So, heaven be prais'd, I have found 
you at laſt, phugh! [(puffing himſelf.) 

Sir Charles. What brings you here? 

- Pave. To be uſeful—Ma'am, your moſt obe- 
dient—What! at your old tricks, my boy? 
(Smacks Sir Charles on the back and points to cards.) 
Sir Charles, Huſh! don't you ſee I'm buſy! 
Pave. Mum! don't expoſe yourſelf—Lady 
Henrietta, I Tejoice—Oh! what a likeneſs of 
her father ! : | | 
Sir Charles. Sdeath! What do you mean, fir? 
Pave. Mean! that we were born to protect 
women, not inſulc them, and while I wear a 
| ſword, they ſhall never want a champion! I tell 
you what, fir—Your behaviour has been lately 
very offenſive, and if the lady will give me 
leave, I'll conduct her to a little great man who 

is waiting to receive her. | 
Lady Henrietta. As I live its Mr. Smalltrade ! 

Yonder I ſee him. * 7 
Sir Charles. Come here, fir—Anſwer me, is 
this your gratitude? | | 
Pave. Gratitude! Now, obſerve, Ma'am—l1 
have been his dangler theſe five years—Þ've 
waited whole hours in the ſtreets, only to catch 
a ſmile from him—dined at his fide-rable, and 
got nothing to eat but ſcraps and offals—talk*'d 
of his gallantries, confirm'd his gaſconades, and 
E _ laugh'd 
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laugh'd at his jokes, though he knows he never 
cut one in his Hife But now,—come, my ſweet 
lady. 22. 1h Dd)" 
Sir Charles, Lady Hentietta, will you truſt 
yourſelf with that reptile? 71 
Lady Henrietta. With any body rather than Sir 
Charles Dazzle. | | 
Pave. You hear, Baronet, you hear! The 
reptile's not ſo contemptible And to ſhew my 
condeſcenſion—Hark ye—-I'll ſpeak to Lord 
Orville for you—Make out a lift: of promifes— 
put his lordſhip at the head, and in the courſe 
of five years, if he don't provide for you, I will! 
J will, if it's only to ſhew you, that one man of 
rank can be more uſetul than another, you fee— - 
Come, Madam. | | Aer. 
Sir Charles. Confuſion! Am I outwitted ? 
Made a laughing ſtock of? 


Enter Miſs DAZZzLx. 


Miſs Dazzle. So, Sir Charles, have you ſeen 
that blockhead, Pave ? 

Sir Charles. Blockhead ! villain! 

Miſs Dazzle. He has undone all my ſchemes 
on the banker. | 
Sir Charles. And mine on Lady Henrietta. 

. Miſs Dazzle. You brought him to be uſeful, 
didn't you? | 

Sir Charles. I did; and he has completely 
anſwered my expectations! Well, ſiſter, if ruin 
is the road to happineſs, we are the merrieſt 


couple—Lady Henrietta ſhall nat eſcape how- 
ever— William! | 


| Enter 


_ ve like a gentleman! 
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Enter a Servant. 


Go to Mr. Latitat's— Tell him to come to me 
directly. 


Miſs Dazzle. To your attorney's, brother. 
Sir Charles. Les; 141 leave 1 2 to the law 


now In the mean time, let's to Mr. Smalkrade 
— There's a vacancy in the borough, and if I 


can ſecure his intereſt, and gain . election, Pl. 
fell my tables, leave off hate, N and 


Exp or AcT II. 


E a ACT 
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SCENE I.—4» Apartment at SMALLTRADE'S, 


Lach HennietTaA diſcovered ſitting at a Toilette. 


© Lady Henrietta. So, the day of reckoning is 
at laſt arrived; and here I fit forgotten by my 


father, neglected by my uncle Sir Thomas, and 
unpitied by every body—Even Mr. Pave has 
avoided me—finding Lord Orville was offended 
with me, he retired, ſaying he wou'd give me, 
no further trouble—Alas! how, how have I in- 
volved myſelf? 


Enter BeTTY. 


Betty. Lord, Ma'am, I'm frighten'd out of 
my ſenſes—What do you think Sir Charles has 
done ? | | „ 

Lady Henrieita. What, Betty? 

Betty. He has employ'd a gentleman, who, 
he ſays, will get the money from you directly— 
An attorney, Ma'am. 

Lady Henrietta, An attorney ! 

Betty. Yes, your ladyſhip—Sir Charles inſiſts 
he leat you a thouſand pounds. 

Lady Henrietta. So he did, Betty—He lent it 
firſt and won it afterwards Have you ſeen Mr. 

 Warforid ? | 

Betty. J have, Ma'am, and—(beſttating.) 

Lady Henrietta. And what, Betty? 

Betty. When I told him your diſtreſs, my 
lady, and ſaid you wou'd thank him to lend you 

6 a hundred 
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a hundred ada to convey you abroad, he 
made no reply, 

Lady Henrietta. No | 

Betty. No, Ma'am—but left the room in- 
ſtantly. 

Lady Henrietta. This wounds me more than 
all! That Warford ſhou'd deſert me! Vet why 
do I upbraid him! He warn'd me of my danger, 
and now, too juſtly ſhuns me for my folly. 

Betty. Lord, don't fret about it, my lady— 
Who knows but this lawyer may prove a very 
gentlemanlike man—Talk of old friends—Give 
me a new acquaintance, I ſay! (Loud knocking.) 
Here he is, Ma'am! Here's the attorney—(/ooks 
out) Upon my word! What an elegant equi- 
page! See, Ma'am ! A handſome n and 
two Servants on horſeback. 


Enter a Servant. 


Servant. Ma'am, here's 2 gentleman in a 
| Phaeton, who ſays his name is Latitat. 
Lady Henrietta. Shew him in. 
[ Exeunt Betty, and Servant. 
Really this muſt be a ſtrange kind of an attor- 
ney; but in theſe days, nothing furprizes ! | 


Enter LaTITAT in an elegant Morning Dreſs. 

Latitat. Let my carriage wait—Ma'am, your 
molt obedient. 
i Lady Henrietta. Pray be ſeated, ir—(they it) 
I'm told, ſir, you have ſome law-buſine 

Latitat. 1 have, Ma'am—but no hurry a- 
bout that—I always do the thing genteelly— 
Pray, Ma'am, were you at the laſt grand meet- 
ing of archers ? 


Lady Henrietta, No, fir, I was not. 


Lalitat. 
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Latitat. That's unlocky—1 got the verdift— 
That is, I won the prize—hit the bull's eye 
carried off the beugle-horn Here it i (puis 
bis hand in wrong pocket and takes out papers) No 
—that's a bill in Chancery—Here, Ma'am— 
(pulls out beugle- born) received it from the lady 
patroneſs—kiſs'd her hand—proclaim'd victor— 
march'd in proceſſion — colours flying—muſic 
playing—clients huzzaing! Did the thing gen- 
reelly, 'Ma'am ! be 

Lady Henrietta. Indeed, fir, you were very 
fortunate. 

Latitat. Oh, I'm a nice fellow, Ma'am !— 
Then at cricket—laſt grand match—got ſixty 
notches—the Peer run out—the Baron ſtumpt, 
and the General knock'd down his own wicket— 
I was long-ſtop—famous at a long-ſtop, Ma'am 
cricket or law! ball or debtor! Let neither 
flip through my fingers! heh, Ma' am! do the 
thing genteelly. 

Lady Henrietta. So it ſeems—But, pray, fir, 
how can you follow the law amidſt ſuch a con- 
fuſion of profeſſions ? 

Latitat. Law and - confuſion are the ſame 
thing, Ma'am—Then I write my own fongs, 
draw my own pleadings, ride my own races— 
To be ſure I never won one in oy life - but then 
1 always rode like a gentleman ! Heh, Ma'am! 
do the thing genteelly. | 

| Lady Henrietta. Certainly—Bur now, may we 
talk about my bulineſs ? 

Latitat. Don't alarm yourſelf—that's all ſettled 
My friend will be here preſently—he'll ſhew- 
99 every accommodation, 


AC 3 


1 Servant. 


Servant. A gentleman in a curricle, Mam. 
. Latitat. In a curricle! Oh! that's my friend 
—Shew him in. | Exit Servant. 
Now here! here's another proof of my talents} 
When I came to this town, Ma'am, little Nab 
hadn't a ſhilling! I learnt him the practice 
Now he lives in ſtyle, drives his carriage, guns 
will lend you a thouſand pounds. 

Lady Henrietta. Will he, fir? I'm very anich 
oblig'd to him, 


Enter Naß, (Smartly dre 9. 
Nab. (Speaks as he enters) Put clothes on the 
| horſes, and raiſe the top of the curricle that the 
lady-mayn't catch cold, _ + - 

. Latitat, Mr. Nab, Lady Henrietta — Lady 
Henrietta, Mr. Nab--There! make your bow— 
(Nab bows affeftedly) And now'ſhake hands. 

Lady Henrietta. Shake hands, fir ! 

Latitat. Yes—Let him do the thing genteelly 
—(Nab gently touches her hand) There! the 
buſineſs is ſettled ! You're arreſted at the ſuit of 
Sir Charles Dazzle, and little Nab will drive you 
away in his curricle. 

Lady Henrietta. Arreſted ! | 

Latitat. Lord, don't be uneaſy—his houſe is 
a palace—full of the beſt furniture, the beſt 
wines; and I give you my honor, the beſt com- 
| pany! You'll find ſome very faſhionable people 
there—Some of your intimate - friends—heh,. 
Nab! 

Nab. Yes, Ma'am, and J entertain my com- 
pany ſo ſuperbly, that when they leave my houſe, 

its always 3 in good —— I aſſure us = 
cs 


% 
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fides * can make up a Faro bank—every thing 
in ſtyle 

Lady Henrietta. This it is to be deluded into 
the vortex of diſſipation May it be a leſſon to 
my ſex, and prove how ſhort the diſtance is, 
from the gay aſſociates of high life to the low 
companions of my preſent hour—But ſince it 
muſt be ſo—Since I have no friend to ſuccour 
or protect me, I muſt, PO I e 
ſirs, conduct me, 

Haien 9% nt! 


Enter W. arab. | 

Warford. Where are you going, gentlemen? e 
Latitat. To take the lady an airing, fir—Will 
you join the party? | 

Lady Henrietta. Mr. Warford, I little expected 
to fee you here—The gentleman who reproved 
me in proſperity is at leaſt ooofiſtent 1 in ſhunning 
mein adverſity. 

Warferd. What is your demand, fir? . 
E 

Latitat. Nab, ſhew the writ. _ 

- Nab.” The debt and coſts are one thouſand and 
twenty pounds. 

 Warferd. Here. is the money then, (Give 
LArrrar bank notes.) 

Latitat. The what! 

| Warford. There are bank notes for the ſum. 

Latitat. (counting them) So there are—Why, 
this 1 is. doing the thing genteelly Nab! 8 

Nab. Amazing 

Marfurd. What do you ſtare at, fr? 

Latitat. Excuſe us, fir, we are a little ſur- 
priz'd to be ſure; for when my friend and I do 
ſhake hands with people of Faſhion, we gene- 
"oy paſs ſome time with them. 

 Warford. 
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hs No matter, fir, the debt is dif 
charg'd, ſo begone. 

Latitat. Be 4 


Mar ford. Yes; leave the room in kat 


Latitat. Leave the room |! Ts this language to 
a gentleman ? 


Warford. Gentleman! Anh ! *Tis ſuch 5 
tifoggers as you that dif] Neth rofeſſion Th 
live on the miſeries of the —— and, 25 
a land of freedom, mutilate laws that are the 
guardians of liberty Harkye, fir, were I a Dar 
riſter or judge— 

 Latitat. Bartiſter or judge Pooh! they can't 
do the 1971 ſo Fgrve as we can. 

PI 


Nab. No! give a dinner with any judge 
in England. 


Latitat. Id rather be an attorney than Chief 
Juſtice. 

Nas. And 1 4 bailiff than High Chancellor. 

Warford. Very likely: but I infiſt—— | 
Tatitat. Certainly—we're going, ſir Good 
day, ma' am We live in hopes! Here! where s 
my phaeton and ſervants ? 


Nah. Call up my curricle and followers ! 
Good day, ma'am ! 


Latitat. If any future accident ſhou'd ha 
either to you or that gentleman; we ſhall be 


always happy to give you an airing. Come 
along, Nab—Barriſter or judge] Pooh 


(looks at notes) Oh what a pleaſure it is to do the 


thing genteelly! [ Exit with Nas. 


 Warford. Now, Lady Henrietta, I hope your 
fears are at an end. 


Lady Henrietta, No, Mr. Warford, they are 
rather increas'd; for if I am to be reliev'd at 


F anothers“ 
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the old lord of the manor for. once 


was ju 


another's expence to whom, fir, am I thus 
indebted ? „ BBC 3h i 
Warford. You'll know hereafter At preſent 
be ſatisfied with being told that the inſtant 1 
N your diſtreſs, I fle to your uncle, Sir 
homas oundhead—He forgave you. all that 
had paſs d, found a friend that advanced the 
money, and now waits with open arms to re- 
CCIVE you. Stan A f e 
Henrietta, Is he my benefactor? Hogs 
et 


game to relieve a gameſter? __ ae Jen 
Warford. I found him in cloſe converſation 


with bis god-daughter Roſa, whoſe uber i 


parſon of the pariſh, ro en 
Lady Henrietta, Mr. Medium ! WEI 
Warford. The ſame—The late miniſter. being 
dead, Sir Thomas had juſt got the living; for 
Mr. Medium, and was in ſuch high joy, that 
he begg'd I'd bring you inſtantly—He ſaid he 
* — to ſit as magiſtrate, but by the 
time we got there, the juſtice buſineſs wou'd be 
over. | 
Lady Henrietta. And if he has no poacher to 
try for ſnaring his game, we ſhall. find him in 
the ſame good humour. you left him Come, 
Mr. Warford— Ohl you are indeed, a friend; 
and had I earlier liſtened to your kind advice 
but it's all over The recolle&ion of thoſe two 
grams: men ſo terrifies me, that if I game again, 
hope I ſhall be compell'd to take an airing 


with the one, and ſhake hands with the other. 


[ Exeunt, 


SCENE 
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Ss Ex r ft A. Hall, TO with * Horm, 
e Oy Pittures, Sc. | 


Clerk diſeruered filling at a Table—A Chair above it. 


Too Conſtables ;—a young Woman, 4 young Man, | 
and Hieev diſcovered, 


Clerk. Stand back—Stand back—his worſhip 
the juſtice approaches. 


Enter Sir Thouas RounDaHEaD. 


Sir Thomas. Od, I'm ſo happy? Old Medium 
has got the living, and I've given Roſa a holi- 
day] know ſhe can't kill a bird, fo l've put a 
gun in her hand, and ſent her out with the 
gamekeeper, to beat the outſkirts, and drive 
the game in Well, Formal, (To Clerk) what 
complaints? (aſcends bis chair) Any ching about 
the manor ? 

Clerk. Pleaſe your worſhip (woman advances) 
This poor woman is deſerted by her huſband and 
left on the pariſh—The man is a footman, and 
has been detected in open nem. con. with an 
old widow. 

Sir Thomas. Don't talk to me e Nem. 
Con. Hayn't I told you not to let my delicacy 
be ſhocked with any improper charges! ? Take 
her away—Any body elle ? 

Clerk. Pleaſe your worſhip, (man advances) 
this poor man is a labourer, and has five children 
to maintain—But he has been ſo beaten and 
bruiſed by *Squire Sturdy, chat he can't work 
for his . 

F 2 Sir 
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Sir Thomas. Serve him right—Why didn't he 
get out of his way, when he knew the *Squire 
was fo fond of boxing that he muſt have practice 
to keep his hand m—Diſmiſs him—Any thing 
more ? 

Clerk. Nothing of any conſequence, your 
worſhip—Only young Hippy, the miller's ſon, 
here—an honeſt, induſtrious young man, was 


found by the gamekeeper with a hare under his 
arm. | | 


Str Thomas. With what! 

Clerk. With a hare on your manor. 

Sir Thomas. On my manor ! (comes from bis 
feat) Oh you affaffin! Nothing of any conſe- 
quence indeed! Why, what's nem. con,— 
crim, cor—or pro. and con. to the ſhedding 
innocent blood? You dog! ſpeak—anſwer 
me What have you to ſay for yourſelf ? 

' Clerk. (to Hier) Speak to the een. 
Hippy. Pleaſe your majeſty- 
Sir Thomas, Pleaſe my what! 

Hippy. Pleaſe your — T'll tell you all 
about it The other morning, as I was croſſing 
the whoat ſtubble, along with old Nicholas 
You know old Nick, your honour 

Sir Thomas. Curſe old Nick go on 

Hippy. Na— don't you hurry - 7 ſeed 
ſomething in the corn going a tittup, a tittup, 

a tittup—ySo, ſays 3 1 Say nothing, Nicky, 
6” we'll ſee what it is.“ And preſently there 
came within my legs, as fine a large banging 
hare as ever you clapt your two molt gracious 
Eyes upon. 

Sir Thomas. Well, firrah ! 

Hipp. So, knowing as how ſuch great beaſts 
pn ly deyour'd the corn and barley off your mar 


Jeſty's 


e r M > 
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jeſty's manor—1 kept him tight between my legs, 
and ſqueezing him in this way—Look'ee! (puts 
his hat between bis wa I pinch'd him by little 


and little, till at laſt a got the ſtaggers, and 
then ſays I, Now, old Nick, knock his brains 
out. 75 

Sir Thomas. You did, did you ? 

Hippy. Yes, that I did ; — Nicky kept * 
vor For there a lay as dead and lifeleſs cod 
it wou'd have done your heart good to fee Nicky 
and I laughing, he, he, he! | 

Sir Thomas. And it will do my heart good to 
ſee Nicky and you hanging, he, he, he! (mimick- 
* him— take him to jail. 

[Conſtables ſeize him. 

Hippy. To jail ! 

Sir Thomas. Ay; I'll learn you to poach on 
my manor. 

Hippy. Oh Lord! why, your honour was 
juſt now pleas'd to pardon *Squire Sturdy for 
almoſt killing a man ; and here I'm to be tuck'd 
up for only ſqueezing a hare !—Odraten ! this 
can't be juſtice, 


Rosa ſings without © Hark away,” Ge. 


Sir Thomas. Ah! here's my little god-daugh- 
ter She never kill'd any game; and if ſhe had 


been out that day, ſhe'd have ſcar'd the hare 
away, 


Enter Rosa Aging, and followed by two Game- 


- keepers, with quantities of Hares, Frans, 
and Partridges. 


- Roſa. Come along, William—Shew my 
papa what ſport we'ye had !—There ! (Game- 


keepers 
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keepers ron "down St); An't TA hice little 
aner 

/ Icod, if my neck's to be twiſted, What' 5 
to become of hers? ? 

No. Why; you don't look pleas'd, Sir Tho- 
mas- Perhaps you don't think I've kill'd half 
enough ? 
Sir Thomas. Yes I do——Oh! h h! . at 
the game.) 2 
Ren. Nay, conſider, Sir Thomas, it's very 
well for a young beginner; but I tell you what, 
I'll ſoon make you happy—let me go out again 
to-morrow, and I won't leave a fingle hare, 
pheaſant, or partridge, on the manor. 

Hippy. Docy—docy, your majeſty, and let me 
go wi' her. 

Sir Thomas. Come I' foon ſettle this buſi- 
neſs—Conſtable, take that poacher to the 
county jail—No words—take him directly. 

Hippy. Dang it, if ever I ſqueeze a hare again 
—Good day, Miſs—Odrarten ! I ſuppoſe you 
and old Nick will ſoon come after me. 

| Conſtables force bim off. 

Sir Themas. And, now, William, do you take 
the other poacher to the parſonage-houſe. 

Roſa. To the parſonage-houſe, fir ! 

Sir Thomas. Ay, to your father's—You jade, 
I'm tir'd of your follies—You know I took you 
from the parſon's, that you might get well mar- 
ried - but you cou'dn't hit the mark. 

Roſa. No: but I hit the birds; ay, and 
mark d em too— However, I know why you're 
angry with me—You've made it up with your 
niece, Lady Henrietta, and becauſe I coud'n't 
marry ſome great man, who might have got 


3 you 
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you new manors, and all. that Tou wean to 
try what ſhe can do. | 


Sir Thomas. Les, ſhe ſhall be my heireſar now— 
So go home, Miſs... 

Roſa. Well, I don t care hogw where. the 
game lies, and while there's a feather on the 
manor I won't want a day 8 TR O_ on't. 


SON G. | 
Ab, cruel Sir Thomas { to abandon your pro | 


miſe,” 
And leave Roſa, poar girl, to deb : 
But take honor and gold, and Jour favour With- 
| hold, © 
' You cannot take bealth and content. 
While my dogs at the dawn 
Bruſh the dew from the laton, © 
Sniff the ſcent of the game, © 
And our ſpirits inflame, 
Through thickets or ftubbles 
Their courage redoables ; 8 
7. 1 checking their Jpeed— " 8 Baſt, 13. 
Na ON 
Ob! Sir Thomas Roundbead ! Pop, your game 
1 it is dead —_—_ 


4 can hit well wy man, 400 a oer trepan, 
Zet Amazon like I will be, 


As ſure as a gun, from each ſuitor 74 run, 
But the hero who overcomes me. 


While-my dogs, &c. | 
I with Gamekeepers. 


Enter Lady Hinzirrrz. ; 


Lady Henrietta, My dear uncle! 
Sir 
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Sir Thomas, My dear niece! I rejoice to ſee 


you—Mr. Warford told you, I ſuppoſe. 

Lady Henrietta. He did indeed, Sir Thomas, 
and the thouſand pounds you ſent me was the 
moſt critical, fortunate——— 

Sir Thomas. The thouſand vids ! 

Lady Henrietta. Les but br that I had been 
living in a palace, viewing the beſt furniture, 
taſting the beſt wines, and keeping the beſt 
company in the world. 

Sir Thomas, My dear girl, I ſent you no thou- 
ſand pounds. 

Lady Henrietta. No! 

Sir Thomas. No— The young gentleman, in- 
deed, told me you wanted money, but I had 
none by me—Mine's all in the country bank 
—all lock'd up—Smalltrade never pays in 
ſpecie—And as to his five pound notes, they're 
like French aſl ignats! Dam'me, a good old 
Engliſh guinea's worth a thouſand of em! This 
I told Mr. Warford, and he ſaid he himſelf 
could find a friend to adyance it. 

Lady Henrietta, Generous, diſintereſted man ! 
But how, how am I to repay him? 

Sir Thomas. T'Il tell you—I have quarrell'd 
with that huſſey, Roſa, and as I wiſh to have a 
ſenator for my heir, I mean to get you well 
married—Nay, I have a huſband already in my 
eye. 

"Ls Henrietta. Have you, ſir?” 

Sir Thomas, Yes; there is a vacancy i in the 
| borough, and the new member ſhall have your 

hand and my eſtate, 


Lady Henrietta, And pray, ſir, who is likely 
to be my repreſentative ? 


Sir 
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Sir Thomas. There is only one candidate at 
preſent, and he is an old admirer of your's, and 
an old friend of mine,—Sir-Charles Dazzle. 

Lady Henrietta: Sir Charles Dazzle! 

Sir Thomas. Yes; he's a man of rank and 
talents; and if we may judge by his ſtyle of 
living, he's the richeſt Baronet in England—Bur 
now, let's in to dinner and talk further—Ok! 
when Sir Charles has married you, he ſhall do 
5 three ſuch favors—All relating to my own 
eſtate. | ; | 
Lady Henrietta. And what are they, fir? . 

Sir Thomas, You ſhall hear—The firſt is, to 
turn the road, and ſend my neighbours half a 
mile round The ſecond is to encloſe the com- 
mon, and keep it all to myſelf—The third, is to 
cut a canal right through the town, and build 

er-mills on the banks! This, my dear girl, 
will double my rentall, and this is my way of 
growing rich ! i IEceunt. 


Exp or Act III. 


G ACT 
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ACT IV... 


SCENE I.—Sir Tromas's Park —View of bis 
| Houſe, g Ponds, Se. 


2 Sir Caan Pane and two Servants. 


Hir Charles. Knock at the * and announce 
my arrival. [Exit Servant. 
So, Lady Henrietta bas not eſcaped me_yet— 
Hearing Sir Thomas meant to provide for her, 
J inſtantly wrote to him and offer'd her marria 
—this he agreed to, Nice” my fortune will 
enſure the eleftion.—As to that wretch Pave—-I 
Juſt now met the mad raſcal running full ſpeed 
after a nobleman's carriage. 

2. Servant, Yonder is Mr. Pave, fir. | 
Sir Charles. Ay, meditating on the drawing- 
rooms of princes, and the levees of miniſters. 


Re-enter Servant. 


Servant, Sir Thomas is waiting to receive 
you, ſir. 

Sir Charles. Shew me the way— Now here, 
here's another proof that ruin is the road to 
riches; for without having an acre of my own, 
I am going to take poſſeſſion of the largeſt eſtate 
in the county—Poor Sir Thomas! poor Hen- 
rietta! I'll ſoon convince them, that now-a-days 
people live better without money than with it. 

[ Exit. 


Enter 


—— > — 
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Enter WarrorD and Lady HENRIETTA, 

Lady Henrietta. How can I thank you, fir ? 
Nay y, don't deny your generofity—l have learnt 
all from Sir Thomas—And tell me honeſtly, 
Mr. Warford, have you not by extricating me 
involved yourſelf ? 

Warford. No, Lady Henrietta; I gain'd chis 
money by eaſy, honorable means; out of an annu- 


ity of two hundred pounds, allowed me theſe ten 


years paſt by my uncle, I have by frugality and 
prudence annually ſaved a moiety - ſaved it to 
befriend me in the hour of danger! And if it 
has aſſiſted you, how great and ample is my re- 
compence ! But think not of that think of Sir 
Charles Dazzle — What brings him to Sir Tho- 
mas's ? 


Lady Henrietta. The worſt of purpoſes—he 
comes to be my huſband! Sir Thomas has ac- 


cepted his propoſals, and in my tather's abſence 
J have no friend to protect me but you—Qh, 

Mr. Warford ! little did I think, when I entered 
my uncle's houſe, I ſhou'd again be in the power 
of ſuch an enemy. 


Warford. Nor ſhall you be—l'H ſee Sir Tho- 


mas inſtantly—expoe Sir Chartes's villainies, 


Lady Henrietta, That wou d be uſeleſs —Alas ! 1 


there is but one way and that is ſo difficult— 


ſa uncertaia | You know in conſequence of my 
imprudeh , Sir Thomas had adopecd Roſa for 


his heireſs. 

Warford. He had. 

Lady Henrietta. Previous to my arrival, he 
quarrel'd with her, and ſent her back to the 
parſonage-houſe—Now, as I know the old gen- 
tleman only wants a man of rank to inderit his 

G 2 eltate, 
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eſtate, the way to ſave me, wou'd be to reſtore 
Roſa to his favour. 

Warford. I underſtand— But how —how is 
that to be accompliſhed? 
' ' Lady Henrietta. By ſeeing her father, the mi- 
niſter of the pariſh, by perſuading him to inter- 
fere for his daughter—if he ſucceeds - 


Enter a Servant. 


Servant. Your uncle and Sir Charles Dazzle 
requeſt your ladyſhip's company. 

Lady Henrietta. Is it poſſible? Am I forced to 
meet the man who has ſo inſulted me? To be 
under the ſame roof with him, and at laſt be 
doom'd to marry him? 

Warford. Talk not of it—I'll endeavour to 
roſtore Roſa to your uncle's favor. Tell me, 
fir, (to Servant.) where does the clergyman 
Jive? 

Servant. What, che new miniſter, Mr. Me- 
dium, ſir ? 

Waxford. Yes: 

Servant. He lives acroſs the field at the White 
Houſe, Nr. 

Warford. Then I'll wait on him, and return 
to you inſtantly. 

Lady Henriet/a. Adieu, Mr. Warford ! Oh, 
now more than ever, I feel the effect of my fol- 
lies! Had like him, grown rich by 2 
and œconomy, I might ere this hav; xed my 
own choice, and inſtead of being ufited to 2 
man I deteſt, I might have found one who would 
have loved and honored me! But as it iS, 
farewell, fir—We ſhall ſoon meet again. [ Exit. 

Warford, Farewell, Lady Henrietta, Diſ- 
traction ! Mult that villain triumph over her! 

ih No, 


No, I'll not loſe a moment—T'll ſee this mi- 
niſter. (Going.) 


Enter Pave, (who flops Lim). 


Pav?. See the miniſter ! What, in that dreſs ? 
Pooh ! you can't get an audience. - 

Marford. Excuſe me, fit—I've the moſt im- 

rtant buſineſs — 

Pave. Why, he's in town I tell you. | 

Warford, He's in the neighbourhood I tell 
yous and where I muſt and will ſee him. So, 

and back and don't detain me from an inter- 
view that makes or mars my peace for ever. 

[ Puſhes Pave aſide, and exit. 

Pave. In the neighbourhood ! The miniſter 
in the neighbourhood ! Impoſſible! This is not 
his county—And yet—he's on a viſit perhaps, 
or on a ſecret expedition! If he ſhould, and I 
can catch his eye ! Get a ſqueeze, a nod, or a 
ſmile, and at laſt wheedle him into my liſt of 
_ promiſes! whugh! 


Enter Hievy. 


Hippy. Odraten ! I've made my eſcape—Miſs 
Roſa ipoke to her father, who ſpoke to Sir 
Thomas, and now if I can find Mr. Medium, 
and thank him—Pray, fir, have you ſeen the 
miniſter ? 

Pave. There! Have I ſeen the miniſter ? 
They're all after him. 

Hippy. He has ſaved me and Nicky—But 
| here” s his daughter, Miſs Roſa. | 

Pave. His daughter! The miniſter's daugh- 
ter! My dear fellow, take this—{gives bim mo- 

xey.) and d' ye hear? Speak to her in my favor 
Speak 
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Speak highly of me—hint I'm of the old Now 
man blood. 

Hippy. What blood ? 

Fave. The old Norman blood !=You under- 
ſtand, mum! You underſtand | | 


Euer lon: 


Roſa. Its a ſhame! to turn me out of the 
houſe and adopt Lady Henrietta, and all be- 
cauſe I cou'dn't marry a great man! Faith, I've 
a great mind to run away with churchwarden— 
J have, and—Bleſs me! What pretty ane 
gentleman's this ? 

Hippy. Miſs, he wiſhes to ſay a word to you— 
(whiſpers her.) he's an old Norman blood. Exit. 
Pas. (afide.) To uſe her father's language 
I wiſh the budget was open'd, Ma'am ! (S- 
ing.) 

Roſs. (curtfying.) Lord what a came 
man! 

Pave. She ſmiles upon me now chen for the 
ways and means.—Oh you paragon! Till I 
throw myſelf at your father s feet, allow me to 
fall at yours} ( 3 And thus, and thus— 
(kiſſing her hand) to ſwear allegiance to you, 
your lire and your whole augult family. 

Roſa, Was there ever ſuch an elegant Crea- 
ture! 

Pave. Here let me ſwear to ratify the treaty 
of alliance, to cement the family- compact, and 
preſerve the balance of power as long as I 
live, 

Roſa. Dear, how he muſt adore me! I can't 
ſtand it much longer. 

Pave, Never will I riſe till you ſign prelimi- 
aary. articles; till you ſwear you believe me 

your 
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your faithful ally, your leagued confederate, 
and ever loyal vaſſal. 

' Roſa.: (kneeling by him.) I do! I do! And 
moreover I ſwear that I honor the Norman race 
more than my own! And ſooner than ſuch a 
ſweet looking gentleman ſhould break. his heart 
for me, faith !—P'll run away with him di- 
rectly, 

Pay. What! Let me taſte that treaſury of 
charms ? 

Roſa. Les. 

Paw. And carry off that exchequer of ex- 
W 
_ Roſe. I would! I would! this very hour I 
would ! 

Paw, Huzza! huzza! I'm the Prime Mi- 
niſter's ſon. 

Roſa What! (riſng.) 

Pave. I'm the Miniſter's ſon ! Now let Lord 
Orville bow to the ground—Let Sir Charles 
Dazzle wipe my ſhoes Let thoſe that kept 
me dangling in their halls ſtand ſhivering in 
mine! And they who ipurn'd me, pitied me, 
and call'd me © poor Pave” Let 'em now pull 
off their hats and cry © Room for the Miniſter's 
24 dam'me, while its laſts I'll make the moſt 
of it! 

Roſa. Lord, I knew he was a great man by 
his talking ſo unintelligibly, Let's to Sir Tho- 
mas Roundhead's direct . 

Pave. To a Baronet's ! pooh! 

Roſa. Nay ; he's a great friend of my father's, 
and will rejoice at our 1 n1arriage. 

Pave, Well then But your father, my angel! 
How I long to ſee him, to help him in his ora- 
* 

Raſa. 
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Roſa. Oh! he wants no help in them-—His 
diſcourſes are excellent, only rather too ſhort: 


for my mother always confines him to my 
minutes. 


Pav?. Does ſhe ? Then your mother is a true 
lover of her country,-Come. 


Re-enter W aRFORD. 


Warford. Miſs Roſa, a word if you pleaſe—T 
want to ſee your father. 


Pave. I dare ſay you do—But excuſe us. 
We have important buſineſs. ( Mimicks WaRr- 
FORD'S Manner. 
 Warford. Nay, I won't detain you a moment, 

Pave. Stand back, fir, ind don't detain me 
I've the moſt important buſineſs—an interview 
that makes or mars my peace for ever. I ſay, 


my little clerk, he is in the neighbourhood, and 
if you want an audience- -I have it—Snug—all 


under my thumb—mun1! You underſtand— 


22 my ſweet angel! Aſk for the miniſter's 
on! 


Roſa, Aye; aſk for the miniſter's ſon! 
[ Exeunt. 
Var ford. Was there ever ſuch an extraordi- 
nary fellow! But as I ca nnot find Mr. Medium, 
I muſt to Sir Thomas's and ſee Lady Henriecta 
inſtantly, | [ Exit, 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 4 modern Apartment at Sir Tuo- 
 Mas's,—The Room hung with Pictures. In the 
Centre a large Picture with a Curtain before it. 


Enter Sir Thouas RounDHtaD and Sir CHARLES 
DazzLE. 


Sir Charles. Sir Thomas, you have made me 
the happieſt of men ! 

Sir Thomas, No thanks—She ſhall be yours 
Read that agreement. (Gives him a paper.) 

Sir Charles, (reads) On condition that Sir 
« Charles Dazzle marries Lady Henrietta, Sir 
Thomas Roundhead agrees to ſettle on her 
te one thouſand a year during his life, and the 
de whole of his eſtate at his death.” —Shall we 
ſign directly? # GT 
Sir Thomas. No, we can't till we've got her 
conſent—And I aſſure you, it will require all 
my eloquence to perſuade her—here ſhe comes— 
leave us together. 


Enter Lady HENRTETTA. 


Sir Charles. When you are ready, Sir Tho- 
mas. I'll wait upon you Lady Henrietta, your 
molt obedient. | [| Bows, and Exit. 

Lady Henrietta, Impudent ſycophant! How 
his looks betray his triumph]! Well, uncle, do 
you really perſiſt in marrying me to that gentle- 
man ? 

Sir Thomas, Certainly—l will have a man of 
rank for my heir; for the road muſt be turn'd,— 
the common encloſed, —and the canal and pow- 


der-mills accompliſhed. 
H Lady 
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Lady Henrietta. And I would rather work on 
the road, graze on the common, or be drown'd 
in the canal, than marry Sir Charles Dazzle— 
Beſides, I am eyes another's right—Roſa 
ought to be your heireſs, 4 

Sir Thomas. Ay, that is, if I could have 
married her to a great man—But now, read that 
eement. ä 
Tady Henrietta. (reading) © Sir Charles mar- 
« ries Lady Henrietta—Sir Thomas ſettles one 
ce thouſand a year- And the whole of his eſtate 
ec at his death.“ 22 1 

Sir Thomas, Well! will you ſign it? Look 
ye, no demurring ; for if you refuſe, neither I 
nor your father will give you a ſhilling. 

Henrietta. Ungenerous ! | 

Sir Thomas. Conſider too—how are you to 
repay Mr. Warford ? op 
| Henrietta. How indeed ! And ſooner than 
he ſhou'd ſuffer for his liberality—Yet, to be the 
wife of my avow'd enemy—I cannot——will not, 
be ſo wretched ! 

Sir Thomas. Won't you? We'll ſee—Sir 
Charles Dazzle ! (calling him in.) 

Lady Henrietta. Hold, fir—give me but a 
moment—— Wait till my father arrives. 

Sir Thomas. No— Tou ſhall ſign inſtantly 
Sir Charles ! 


As be is going Enter Rosa haſtily, and run. againſt 
Reſa. Oh, Sir Thomas !—Ohb, my lady |= 
Im out of breath. * © 770 

Sir Thomas. What's the matter, Jezabel ? 
= Roſa. 
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Rgſa. Pve done it! I've hit the mark! Such 
a gentleman has run away with me! No leſs 
than the Prime Miniſter's ſon ! 
Sir Thomas. The miniſter's'ſon ! ; 

Reja., Yes; he's of the Norman race, the 
ſecond perſon in the world; I'm the third, and 
you ſhall be the fourth—Here he is! 

Lady Henrietta. (looking out) As I live it's my 
old friend, Pavè— If I humour this, I may re- 
ſtore Roſa to favour, and ſave myſelf—Lucky, 
lucky thought! 

Sir Thomas. Pooh ! this can't be the miniſter's 
fon—And yet, by his appearance—He' has 
certainly a very important, formidable air. 

Lady Henrietta. Sir Thomas, I can affirm it as 
a fact This is the very perſon—I know him 
intimately. 

Sir Thomas. Do you? *Sdeath ! what an aw- 
ful-ſight ! My. Niger ſo great, I don't know 
where to ſtand or how to look. | 


Enter Pave. 


Lady Henrietta. How Lt do? (nods to bim.) 

Pavè. How d'ye do? (nods to ber.) 

Sir Thomas. He knows her—it is him! Lord, 
I wiſh 1 had paid my obedience. 

Lady Henrietta. Mr. Pave, this is Sir Thomas 
Roundhead. (Sir Thomas draws back.) Nay, 
don't be frighten'd, uncle—The gentleman is 
very condeſcending. 

Pave. Condeſcending! Lord! I'm the moſt. 
familiar creature—Your hand, Tommy, give 
me your hand, 

Sir Thomas, Tommy! why, he's familiar in- 

H 2 deed ! 
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deed !. Gad, I feel bold enough to talk to him 
Pray, ſir—Hem !—is there any news? 
Pave. What! (ftaring at bim.) 6 
Sir Thomas. (alarm d) I only aſk'd, fir, if there 


. was any news. 


Pave, Fie, Tommy, fie! Never pump a 
miniſter—Mum ! or any of his family—fie! _ 
Lady Henrietta. (aſide to Sir Tnomas.) Now's 
2 opportunity fix him at once Offer him 
oſa with your eſtate. 
Sir Thomas. I will—For this is indeed a man 
of rank ! Sir! dread fir! if I don't preſume too 
much—1I have a ſmall eſtate—not indeed ade- 


quate to your fituation—But if you will accept 


it with this young lady- 
Pay. How much is it? | | 
Sir Thomas. Scarce worth mentioning—Only 
a thouſand a year at preſent, but at my death, 
it will be five thouſand—Will you have the 
condeſcenſion ?. | 
Pave. Well, I'll indulge you, Tommy, I'll 
indulge you Five thouſand a year, no bad cer- 
tainty in caſe of accident. (afide) In return— 


if there are any favours, I or my father 


Sir Thomas, Oh, ſir! (bows very low) There 
are to be ſure, fir, one or two trifles—Firſt, you 
ſee (counts with his finger on his left hand) I want 
to turn a road—ſecondly, to encloſe a common 
—thirdly, to cut a canal—fourthly, to bui 

wder-mills—fifthly——(Geginning to count on 

s rigbt band.) «<= 

Pay. Stick to one hand, my dear Tommy! 
Stick to one hand, and don't agitate yourſelf — 
The trifles ſhall be accompliſh'd, ſo draw up an 
agreement. | 

Loh 
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Lady Henrietta. I believe this will do, ſir—It's 
only to ſcratch out my name and Sir Charles's, 
and inſert Miſs Roſa's and Mr. Pavè's.—I'Il do 
it, and you may ſign directly, (Goes to table and 
qurites.) 

. Roſa. (to Pave) I fay, while they're ſettling 
the agreement, I'll ſhew you my father's pic- 
ture, #8 
Pave. Your father's picture! Ha! where is 
it ? 

 Roja. There—behind the curtain! He's in 
his gown. | | 

Pav?. Gown !—Robes you mean — Let's 
ſee.— ä 
| Lady Henrietta. Stop ſign the contract 

rſt, 3 | 
Sir Thomas. Ay; ſign firſt—There—there's 
my ſignature. ( /gning.) 

Pave. And mine! ( fgning.) 


Roſa. And now, there's my dear father in his 


gown and caſſock. 


[ Undraws curtains of pittures, and diſcovers 
a painting of Mr. Medium, the clergy- 
man, in his gown and caſſock—Pave ſees 


it, and ftands ftupified. 


Sir Thomas. Yes; there's old Medium What 
ſurprizes you, fir? 

Lady Henrietta. Ay; there's another miniſter— 
What makes you ſo dumb, Mr. Pave ? 

Pave. Reſpect and reverence at that awful 
ſight—Oh, Sir Thomas! that parſon's picture 
has ſo deeply affected me, that only this con- 
tract can conſole me. (taking it) Nothing like a 

a certainty 


| 
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a certainty in caſe of accidents Come, Miſs 

Medium! -Þ 

Sir Thomas. Why, where are you going? 
Pave. To my father's, Tommy, to my fa- 

ther's—To take care of the road, the common 

the canal —the—In ſhort, * ſecure your 

* 


Enter Sir Crantes DazzLy. 


Pave. Ah, Sir Charles, have you made out 
a liſt of promiſes? In the courſe of five years 
that is, when I come to my eftate; I'll think of 
you Farewell, old What's-his-Name—Fom- 
my, adieu! I retire with a handſome proviſion 
however. (L009 at contract, Sc.) 

Exit with Ros A. 


Sir Charles. Sir Theme what does that im- 
pudent fellow do here? 

Sir Thomas, Impadent'! why, do you know 
who he is? 

Sir Charles. Yes; I know him to be an im- 
poſtor—a raſcal-—And'if he has got any thing 
from you 

Sir Thomas. Got any thing! he's got my whole 
eſtare—Oh Lord ! 


Sir Charles. Purſue him diretly—T'll go with 


u. 

Sir Thomas, Oh dear! Come along As for 
you, madam, depend on't, you ſhall (till be Sir 
Charles's, and for that fellow—Oh the villain ! 
I believe he's a poacher, and becauſe he cou'dn't_ 
ſnare the game, he has ſtole the whole manor ! 
Come! 

[ Exit with Sir CHARLES. 
Lady 
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Lady Henrietta. Ha! ha! he's a delightful | 
man, and as he has twice ſaved me from Sir 
Charles, I hope he'll do me the favour a third 
time But now to Warford, and make his gene- 
rous heart partake my joy. 


Ear. | 


Exp or AcT IV. 


ACT 
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#; 


ACT v. 


SCENE I.—4 modern Apartment at Sir Tno- 
MAS's, 4 Window open and Balcony behind, 


Enter Rosa. 


Roſa. How unfortunate! To be retaken and 
ſeparated from my dear Mr. Pave.—(Goes io win- 
dow and looks ont.) Surely Hippy can't have for- 
got me I dropt him a letter out of this window 
to carry to Mr. Pave, in which I told him I was 
locked up, that he mightn't get the eſtate, but 
that I was ready to elope with him this very 
night Dear! where can Hippy be? 


Enter Hipp at the Window. 


Hippy. Huſh ! is nobody here? 

Roſa. Nobody. 

Hippy. Odraten ! this is poaching with a ven- 
geance—Well! I've ſeen Mr. Pave and he'l} 
carry you off—he will! here's his anſwer. 

' [Gives ber a letter, 

Roſa. (reads.) © My dear girl that the con- 
cc tract may be fulfilled, I'll be near the ladder 
cc in an hour, and the ſignal ſhall be a noiſe at 
* the window—Your's ever—Pave.” 

Oh charming! charming! What, you came in 
at the balcony by a ladder? 8 

Hippy. To be ſure I did Leave old Nick and 
I alone for fixing one But I muſt return to the 
gentleman—So, do you $0 and get ready, and 
when you hear the noiſe at the W trip 

own 
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down the ladder a tittup, a tittup, a tittup, as 
we ſaid of the hare you know. 


” Roſa. I will! I will! But pray let the noiſe be 
loud enough. 


Hippy. Loud! Odraten ! I'll ſmaſh every pane 
ſooner than you ſhan't hear us—Depend on 
Nicky and I's doing our beſt—Good bye, Miſs, 
and remember the noiſe. 

Roſa. Ay, I won't forget—Good bye. 

[ Exit Hiepy at window, 
And now I'll go and get my hat and cloak—Sir 
Thomas is below with Mr. Latitat, and the 
electors of the borough—In the hurry of buſi- 
neſs, nobody'll think of our elopement—Oh ! 
how I long for the noiſe at the window. [ Exit. 


Enter LaTtiTaT., 


Latitat. So—ſtole off unobſerved—A fine 


uarreling below—The old juſtice wants Sir 


harles to be the new member— The electors 


want a better man, and I, as returning officer, 
inſiſt upon the ſame — But all depends upon 


Smalltrade, he's at the head of the corporation, 


and as Sir Thomas has ſent for him, I muſt over 
hear their converſation The fact is, the juſtice 
wants to outſhoot the banker —the banker wants 


to outrun the juſtice—And the attorney wants 


to out-bowl them both! Here they come 


That I may be evidence of all that paſſes—Pll- | 


een let down this curtain—(/ets down window- 


curtain and gets behind it.) So! this is doing the 
thing genteelly ! | 


= Enter 
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Enter SMALLTRADE and Sir Tuo s. 
Sir Thomas. Don't don't talk of that impoſ- 
tor I have ſecured Roſa as a hoſtage, and if he 
don't marry her, the contract's void—So, as 
we're alone— (Jaſt ning door.) Sit down—Sit 
 \ i and let's talk about the election. (They 
7. 
1 Smalltrade. I ſhou'd like to have ſeen you 
counting your fingers, ſecuring the common, 
the canal, and the powder mills— And then to 
have ſeen the blow up! Oh! you've a fine round 
head! And, what wou'd. you do with the canal? 
Str Thamgs, What! I'd. ſecure the borough 
by it: for if the electors didn't, do as I wiſh'd; 
I'd open the fluices and inundate the whole 
town—You can only lay them under contribu- 
tion, bur, dam'me, I can lay them under water. 
— You lee, old friend, if Sir Charles is the new 
member I have promiſed to marry him to Lady 
Henrietta Now, the firſt thing he wants, is to 
get your intereſt. as | 
Smallirads. And the next thing is to take my 
principal, I ſuppoſe—Oh, I know him of old— 
The fellow hasn't a guinea—unleſs indeed, he's 
kept the one I loſt: at Faro - No, no; I want 
ſome good citizen, and I told Latitat our re- 
| turning officer, to find one- 
| Sir Thomas, Yes; but Sir Charles is the only 
candidate, and therefore— 


* 
. 


| [Loud rattling at the window, LATITAT pops 
his head out from behind curtain, and on 
SMALLTRADE's looking round puts it back. | 


Small trade. What's that noiſe ? 
Ras tl | Sir Thomas. 
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bir Thomas. 2 the wind ſhaking the 


windows Therefore I ſay, as Sir Charles and 
the 3 are below, let's 80 and talk to them. 
(riſng. 

2 Softly—mind you're not tricked 
again—For that Latitat is fach a dirty ſhuffling 
raſcal. 


[Loud rattling again, LaTirar pops bis beau 
out, on SMALLTRADE's Tooking round, puts 


it back again. 

Smalltrade. Now, what the devil's that noiſe ? 

Sir Thomas. *'Tis the wind I tell you—It's al- 
ways ſo when its eaſterly—Do, let's go directly 
to the electors. 

Smalltrade. Ay, there's no ling buſineſs in 
this room 80, leave me to — Latitat— 
I'm a match for a lawyer 

Sir Thomas. Are vou? Then you re a match 
for any thing—I hate em all. 

S malltrade. So do I—And I'll tell you what, 
Sir Thomas inſtead of giving me a day's ſport 
on your manor, only get me a day's ſhooting in 
Weſtminſter-Hall, and if I don't wing and pep- 

r the whole breed, ſay I'm no markſman, and 

titat's no raſcal. [ Exeunt. 
Latitat, (puts his head out.) Upon my ſoul 

I'm very much obliged to you—(comes from be- 
bind.) A very pleaſant ſituation ! Abuſed before 
my face, and pelted behind my back! 


Enter Rosa in ber Hat and Cloak. 


Roſa. I've juſt heard the noiſe at the window, 


and now—ha ! 
Latitat. Oho! the myſtery's out—an intrigue, 
heh ? This is the belt part of the election, and 
| 1 2 8s 


» 
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as they can't make the return without me, I may 
as well be a party in this cauſe—Here I am, my 
dear, 181 
Roſa. Sir! Heavens ! who are you? | 
Latitat. Mel the prettieſt fellow living! I'm 
a member of ten clubs, and wear twenty differ- 
ent uniforms—Initials on one button, arrows 
on another - bruſhes on a third—feathers on a 
fourth Then I won the beugle-horn, got ſixty 
notches, rode five races, ow'd ten thouſand 
pounds—liy'd within the rules—did the thing 
genteelly ! . 
Roſa. And has Mr. Pave ſent you, fir ? 
Latitat. Pave. 
[ Here Pave puts his bead out from behind 
curtain, 
Roſa. I think its very hard he didn't come 
himſelf, | | 
Latitat. Pave! That's the man I paſs'd on as 
Lord Sulwin ! Zounds! if it ſhou'd be him 
However, I won't' loſe the girl. — Come, my 
angel! (Taking ber hand.) | 
Reſa. Lord, fir, how am I to know Mr. 
Pave is your friend? | 
Latitat. How? I'll tell you —Every body 
knows my way of growing rich, is by never 
paying what I borrow, and notwithſtanding this, 
Pave lent me a thouſand pounds! Now, wasn't 
that friendly? So, I'll peep at this door to ſee 
if any body's watching, and then——(goes 70 
ſtage. door.) 


Pave comes forward. 


Pave. (to Roſa.) My dear girl, deſcend the 
ladder—Your. friends will protect you till I 


come. [Exit Ros A af window. 
I | Latitat. 
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Latitat. (looking round.) Nobody's near us, 
my ſweet angel — | $0000 

Pav?. Isn't there, my dear lord? So, till 
doing the thing genteelly, my boy. 

Latitat. Ah, Mr. Pave, I aſſure you, I am 
moſt happy to pay my reſpects to you. (Sotos.) 
. Pave. (bowing.) And I afſure you I ſhall be 
more happy, if you'll pay me my thouſand 
pounds—(collaring him.) Give me my money, or 
get me preferr'd. | 

Latitat. Now don't—pray don't expoſe me— 
here in the country I havn't paſs'd for a lord. 

Pave. For what then, ſir? ( ſhaking him.) 

Latitat, For a gentleman. (Pave ſhakes bim 
more.) I'm Returning Officer of the borough. 

Pavè. What! (Letting bim go.) 

Latitat. I'm Returning Officer I ſay, and as 
the election takes place in a few hours. 

Pave. My dear fellow, I aſk you a thouſand 
pardons—In the firſt place, I didn't know there 
was an election, and in the next, I little thought 
you cou'd fo eſſentially aſſiſ.Excuſe me, Mr. 
Laticat—Lord Sulwin I mean. 

Latitat. Oh, fir, you are too kind. 

Pay, Not at all—How has your health been 
ſince I ſaw you? I recollect you had a ſuperb 


equipage—four fine bays—T hope they're all 


well—And fo, there's an election, my lord. 
Latitat. There is, fir; and if any friend of 
your's is a candidate. 
Pave. There's the point, my lord -I do know 
a gentleman, a very clever gentleman Don't 
think of that little debt you owe me! And as 
we're alone—harkye—(whr/pers bim.) 
Latitat. You a candidate! 


Pave. 
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Dave. Why nat ? I'm heir to an eſtate of ſix 
thouſand a year, was near being fon to Mr. 
Whar's-his=name, and have a liſt of promiſes as 
long as the * do, pray do the thing 


entcelly. 
by t mind it would be ſerv- 


Latitat. I've a great 
ing thoſe two old blockheads as they deſerve—- 
Gad 1 will ! Give me your hand. 
Paus. Will you? 

Latitat. Huſh! here's Smalltrade. 
Pave. What, old certificate? 
Latitat. Stand afide—For as his intereft turns 
the ſcale, we muſt dupe him into our ſcheme— 
Mum 1 Not a word. 


[Pave being in a travelling great coat, muffles 
himſelf, and draws bis ; over his face, 
be ftands aſide, and SMALLTRADE enters, 


Latitat. So, Mr. Smallerade—Sir Charles 13 
to be our new member. | 

- Smalltrade. Yes, Lati —; for want of a bet 
ter— Ah! I wiſh we cou'd have found: another 
candidate! 

Latitat. Another candidate, fir! 

[ Looks round at Pave, who bows to bias, 

Smalltrade. Ay; ſome good citizen — That 
wou'd have given us grand corporation dinners, 
built a new town-hall—thrown a bridge over 
the river, and put all his maney in my bank. 

Latibat. Come here—Look behind you. 

Smalltrade. Look behind me ! 

Latitat. You fee that gentleman—He's the 
ſon of Alderman Double. 

Smalltrade. Alderman Double} What, the 


at London brewer ? | 
* Latitat. 


Latitat, The ſame—He wiſhes to become a 
eandidate. 

Smalltrade. Does he? That's the very thing— 
I'll go and talk to him. 

Latitat. Softly-—He has been travelling all 
night, and has got a violent pain in his face—I 
tell you what—I'l-ſettle terms with him, and if 
you've a mind, we'll chouce Sir Thomas. 
Smalltrade. Chouce Sir Thomas! Ay do, 
you've my conſent. | 

Latitat, Have I? Then I'll take him and re- 
turn him at once Come, Mr. Double—Mr. 
Smraflerade will excufe you're not ſpeaking. 

Smalltrade. You'll ſettle it with Mr. Latitat. 
Ay, I wiſh the pain in your face better with all 
my ſfoul—(Pave nods and makes ſigns of paying 
Eandfomely with his hands.) Senſible ſou]! How 
well he underſtands the buſineſs—Take him, 
Lati, and I'II go and detain the two Baronets 
*till the return's over—Good day, Mr. Double. 

Latitat. If this isn't doing the thing genteelly, 
the devil's in't. [Exit with Pave. 

Smalltrade. There goes the young Alas 
— Poor Sir Charles! poor old Roundhead ! Oh! 
if I was. ſuch a ſtupid. blockhead ! But I don't 
know how it is—we country bankers are never 


n . Exit. 


SCENE 


64 HOW ro GROW RICH: 


SCENE. IT N 2 Sir TroMas's — 
LN Garden Gate in the back Scene. © 


Enter Lady HENRIETTA. 
Lady Henrietta. idling) 


« The tender pair, whom mutual favours 


bind, 
„Love keeps united, though by Alps 
Op disjoin'd d; 
« To paſſion ill return'd ſhort bounds are 
ſet, 
Enid. 


% The lover that 80 forgotten will forget, 17 


And what have I to do with that? As I was 

abe in love, I can never forget And yet it's 
very odd I ſhou'd juſt hit on that paſſage 

"ER 1 wonder where Mr. PA is. 


Enter Wale. 


Bleſs me, fir! you take one fo by ſurprize—]I * 
thought I ſhou'd never ſee you again. 


Warford. And now, madam, you ſee me for 
the laſt time. 

Lady Henrietta. The laſt time!! | 

Warferd. Yes; Sir Charles has cruſh'd all my 
hopes of happineſs, and I have prevail'd on my 
uncle to let me leave England for ever. 

Lady Henrietta. Leave England! Oh, I beg 
your pardon, fir—You can't do that. 

Warford. No, madam ! 

Lady Henrietta. No, ſir you recollect you 
and I muſt ſettle accounts firſt, for you don't 


ſuppole 


y 1 1 7 "27 TON an. " —_ * a 3 | "5 
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ppoſe I'll let you be out of thy bghr fight ' while T 
owe you an obli garion! A p l Fam indeed ! 
To lend a lady a Hoof pounds, and then go 
abroad and Gs oy to come after you to re- 
pay you. 

Warford. Lode enten I am miſerable 
I have lived under the ſame roof with a treaſure 
I now ſee given to angther! But I alone am to 
blame It was preſumption, in my humble 
ſituation, to aſpire to ſuch excellence, and I now 
meet the reward my arrogance deferves. (going.) 

Lady Henrietta. Stay, Mr. Warford—Juſt Fer 
me ſet you right about one thing. There are 
people, fir, that can diſtinguiſh merit in obſcu- 
rity—Nay, can admire it too for inſtance 
now, can percetye, that while I poſſeſs nothing 


from rank and birth, you gain every thing . 


virtue and honour. 

- Warford. Fhis language overpowers me— 

And if I thought | was even piti 
Lady Henrietta. Pltied! Ob. Mr. Warford, 

doesn't the man who ſhunn'd me in the hours of 

diſſipation, and returned to me in the day of 


diſtreſs, deſerve ſomething more than pity 1 | 


Yes ;—afid as this is the laſt time we ſhall ever 
meet, let me avow my gratitude—my eſteem ! 
Ler me be proud to tel you, that had I my own. 
choice, I wou'd give my hand where my heart 
has been. long diſpos'd of. 

Wearford: ls it poſſible ? Can the humble, 
deferred Warford be ſo bleſt? 

Lady Henrietta. You deſerve everything, fir— 
Hob £9, go, and be happy—Find out ſome 
fair who may return your love, 1 ever think 


of one ſo loſt, ſo wretched as 1 5 * 
1 
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. Warford. 1 ag leave; you thus! PII fee 


your uncle, to his humanity | Nay, * 
are not Sir Chiles Dazzle's ert. 


an . 


Euer Miſs Dazzte. 


"Mi Dazzle, No—bur.ſhe will be preſenthy— 
Thi is. your laſt zte 2 tôte I aſſure you. 
2 Kienle. Ts Sir Charles elected then? - 

17 5. Dazzle, He is What, you thought if 
101 Fg election, you wou'd loſe him. 
Henrietta. Certainly, madam—1. knew 

817 Thomas defign'd me for the ſucceſsful can- 
didate, and youll. pardon me—if I could have 
choſen a dearer repreſen tative than your brother. 
[ wil bout and Mufic. 

_ Miſs Dazzle. There I do you. hear thoſe accla- 
mations? Now, Mr. Warford, you may take 
leave of the charming Henrietta, and make 
your bow to my ſiſter, Lady Dazzle. 
Marford. Ungenerous woman! Is it it not 
enough to e Pars 
Gt al [More buzzaing eee. 


Eater Sir Tuouas Roese. 51 


15 Thomas, There! It's all over—Sir Charles 
is elected, and I've at laſt got a ſenator for my 
heir! Miſs Dazzle, I give you joy. a 

Miſs Dazzle. And I give you joy, Sir Tho- 
mas, and you, Lady Henrietta and you Mr. 
Warford.— Come, ſhall we go and ſee the pro- 
ceſſion? © 

Sir Thomas, Certainly—[ Exit Miſs DazzLs. ] 


Niece, do you wait here to receive your hul-. 
bands, Sir Charles Dazzle. 


[ Warfaord. 


X COMEDY/ 5 


Warford. This is beyond gy my guns dre 
raas, hear me. 


Sir Thomas. ru hear nothing—Henrietta, 
ww o receive che new member. 


ven Gs 22 IWALETEADE. 


© Smalltrade. Now, where are you going? 

Sir Thomes. To congratulate Sir Charles on 
his election, to be ſure. 

Smalltrade. Are you ? mon you. may as well 
ſtay where you are. 

"Vir Thomas. Why ſo, old Smalltrade i ? 

Smalltrade. T'Il tell you, old Roundhead—he 
has loſt the election. 

Omnes. Loſt the election! * 

Smalltrade. Ves; the young alderman New it 
Double's the man oY 

Sir Thomas. Double's the man! 

Smalltrade. Ves; it's all my doing—Now tw 
fooliſh you look —I ſay, your worſhip, doesn't 
this remind you of counting your fingers? Oh, 
you old flat! | 

Sir Thomas. Why, what is all this? And 
who the devil's Double ? 

Smalltrade. A great brewer and the ſon- of an 
alderman! Latitat found him out, and has 
managed the whole buſineſs himſelf? Now, 
an't you prettily outwitted? And won't you 
allow that a banker” s head is twice as deep as a 
Juſtice's ? 

Sir Thomas. Hold your TEINS or | 

Smalltrade. Curſe me, but if I thought 1 
ſhou'd ever be ſuch an old flat as you, if I 
wou ' dn't build powder mills on purpoſe to blow 
"yy ſelf up * wil bout.) — Here 10 is! 

K 2 ere's 
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here's the new member! I ordered Latitat to 
bring him here, that you might-ſee-with your 
own eyes, what a ſtupid fool we have made of 
u. 
Sir Thomas. Did you ? Tm very much obliged 
to you—But no brewer or alderman enters my 
garden—Here, William! Thomas! (Going.) - 
Smalitrade. (bolding bim) Now do—Stay and ſee 
how much you've expoſed yourſelf. 
Sir Thomas. 1 won't—Let me go. 
_- Smailirade. You ſha'n't—here they come. 


[ Long flouriſh of Clarinets, 7 nen, Se 
Enter Pave chain's, with Eleftors, Rosa, and 


ATITAT. 


Pave. (as be enters) Gentlemen, you have 
return'd me as your repreſentative, for which 1 
return you my moſt hearty thanks, and to ſhew 
my gratitude, 'I invite all the country,—men, 
women, and children, to dine with Sir Thomas 
to- day, and to ſup with little Certificate in the 
3 (turning round) Huzza | I've done 4 it at 
Sir Thomas. Smalltrade, who's an old flat now? 

Smalltrade. I am doubled, by all that's ridi- 
culous. 

Sir Thomas. Doesn't this give you a tickliſh 
ſenſation? len't a banker's head twice as deep 
as à juſtice's ?—And won't you build ner 

mills to blow yourſelf up in? 
S malltrade. So, Mr. Pain - in- the- Cabs, (to 
LATTrAT) You and the young alderman here 
have done it. 
Latitat. Yes; we've dank the thing genteelly!! 


But don't be n e means to 
Pat, 


be liberal. 


A COME D TJ. 69 


Pow. Certainly if either of the . 
gentlemen in my eye want franks. 

Sir Thomas. Franks !—Sirrah—— 

Paws. Order, Tommy — Order Harkye, old 
Certificate ! ! (Whiſpers SMALLTRADE.) 

-Smdlltrade. How ! You'll move to e 
country banks! 
Sir Thomas. Ay, do —T'l ſecond. chat mo- 


tion. — 
Paus. Come here, T ommy ommy. (whiſpers Bim.) 
Sir Thomas. How | Move to ſtop canal cut- 
ting? s 


Smalltrade. Ay, do :—Þ'I fecond that motion! 

Latitat, And encourage attornies, for they do 
the org 's genteelly. 
| ow I'm promoted, I can be à better 
_— Sir Charles prefer you all. 

Reſa. Will you — that's charming. 
- Pau, To you, Latitat, I give up your debt 
Io you, Tommy, I reſtore your contract, to 
you, old Certificate, I give my liſt of — 
to you Lady Henrietta, 1 give the man you 
love—And laſtly, to you, Roſa, I give the beſt 
preſent. of all, for I give you myſelf, my dear 
girl, and next to Mr. What's-his-name, dam'me, 
if I know a finer fellow. 

Lady Henrietta. Nor I— Will n conſent, Mr. 
Smalltrade. 

Roſa. Will you, Sir Thomas? 

Lady Henrietta. We'll put all our money in 
the country bank. 

Roſa. And I'll never poach on the manor as 
long as I live. 

Sir Thomas. Smalltrade |! 

Smalltrade. Roundhead ! 

Sir Thomas. Shall we ? 


Smalltrade. 
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© Smallirade. Aye, we have thewn ourſelves fuch 
a couple of old flats, that we can't expoſe our- 
ſelves any further—Here, Warford, take Lad 
Henrierta, and depend on't, my ſettlement thi 1 
be equal to the juſtice's. 

Sir Thomas. And you, fir, | (to Pave.) * 
you are become a ſenator, take old Medium's 
daughter —One half of my eſtate goes to Hen- 
rietta the other to you— that is, on condition 

ſecure me the road the dee 
(counting again.) 
Dave. Softly, ſir, fofely— Counting may be 
ominous | 

Lady Henrietta. And now, as moſt of us have 
tried different ways of growing rich, let us ac- 
knowledge, that while Sir Charles's plan has 
been the worſt, Warford's has prov'd the beſt— 
for had the time the former waſted in diſſipation 
and deception been employed like the latter, 
in honeſty and induſtry, 'Sir Charles had now, 
like Warford, been rich and happy. ' | 

Smalitrade. Aye, application and cxconomy 
is the ſureſt road to riches. - 

Pave. No— I'll ſhew you a better way—by 
gaining patronage and promotion here ! 

Here let our friends around ſupport our 
"cauſe, | 
And we'll grow rich > their p- 


| prey 2" 
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(Written by Mis, Perun Anvares, 270 


And Spoken by Mr. LEWIS, in the Choir of Pant, | 


EHOLD the hero, who with motiyes kiniſter, 
Thought he had got the daughter of the miniſter, 
Thought too of getting from the nuptial feaſt, 

Twenty young Privy-Counſellors at leaſt ; 

Now wiſe muſt be content if we can diſh up 

A little Alderman, or tiny Biſhop— 

Dad is a Miniſter, but of a fort 

That look for better places than at court; 

Our new relations now will flock by dozens, 

I ſhall be teiz'd to death by caſſock'd couſins Fre 

Dear coz, accept my.pray'r, and my thankſgiving—.. 

You live but to do good—Give me that living—. 

A motley groupe we are, of ſaints and finners— _ 

No birth-day ſuits, no miniſterial dinners! | 

Dinners indeed we have, wich elaſſick gig, 

Backgammon — ſine October, and a pig; 


— 


But where's the levee troop, who fag and drudge i it, 25 . 


The ſcrip, the loan, the omnium and the budget? 
All wou'd grow great like me, yet all deſpiſe 

The humble path which led them farſt to rife— _ -. 

The purſe-proud tradeſman, bred at Norton Falgate, 

Grows tir'd of city feaſts and clubs at Aldgate ; 

Madam, his lady too, is fick. at heart, 

With gaping daily at a Thames-ſtreet cart, — 

My ſpouſe, ſhe cries, let's move to Grov'nor-ſquare, 

You'll ſoon be better duck, in better air, 

Then we ſhall ſee fine folks, and have fine routs, 

One can't get nothing taſty hereabouts, 

Vittels are coarſe, and company quite coarſerer, 

And your poor cough grows worſerer and worſerer. 
Pert Miſs and Maſter—Scions of the ſtock, 

With equal rhet'ric urge the parent block. 

Father, cries Dicky, let's live near St. James s 


Pall-Mall and Piccadilly ! There the game is ! 


r 1 


£*1Loovs:' 


We get no mne) here, cher ( None ih lend] 4 v1 
The city now's as bare as t other end . hs 
Nothing but paper—that indeed i plenty ! ?! i 
But not a guinea caſh—T'll hold you twenty — 
Suppoſe this charming party fix d and L Gan 


Miſs undertakes to fc f her boittefous 

Aided by hints from her fagaelous COD 
Now, Dicky, fince the peak abate yo, ey 51 
Copy the ſmarts, and you tay/ pats for one— - YO 4. 


Staring at belles high plum'd, Kee > en 
XY CL 


Have at your knees long firltigy and Title buckles, 7 7 #4 
With ſcarlet waiſtcoat-ſleeves below your knùckles; ; 5 
Have a great coat, ſcarce half way down your back, 72 


Your chin quite buried in a Wuffin ack! ! 10 60 
Have though for ſhirt, there's no great need of a1 any, 
Have—A 1 cries Dick, go teach your granny. 1 L 
Mind your own dteſt 5 your ales, and your gingoms, | — 
Your two-inch waift; aud all your bunch of Pony 1 
A man may marry now without much fear, 2 N 
His wife's ſhape won't be ſpoil'd within the e 
You fail like ſmugglers for illicit ttading. 
Under falſe colopns, with falſe bills of 2 
What lading, brother? Why, the Phd, + Ari 1 
Tre made a ſeifure, and ſec here's the trophy. . 
e 845 out a Pad. 
One word out Bird Lopitelves d ecmc 
We wiſh * ln offend. 


